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IT TAKES ONE TO KNOW ONE! 


E ntirely too much balderdash is being foisted on 
the American public these days regarding soci- 
ety’s relatively new invention, the family group. 
Sure, the idea’s been around for a while as a matter 
of certain necessity, but if you want to check facts, 
the thing we deal with today in those terms is a 
product of the Troubadours who invented Love in 
the 10th century — more on that four letter word 

Iat The point is that we’re so hung up and strung out 
about kiddie problems, teen-age traumas and old 
folks that we’ve all forgotten about the single guy 

or girl. . , 

This is a normal human oversight considering the 
fact that kiddies and teeners and — what’s the new 
euphuism for old, senior citizens ?— all form groups 
whether they want to or not. The singles, the pad 
dwellers, bachelors and bachelorettes are loners by 
definition. But there are a hell of a lot of them and 
it’s high time we began to take an interest in them 
particularly since them is us. 


We are the singles and most of us like it that way. 
We are not necessarily a bunch of nuts who run 
around getting our jollies exclusively from stereo 
sets, sports cars or books that have a sex scene on 
every page. That’s the greatest fraud ever to have 
been gobbled up by the American “reading” public 
since Uncle Benny’s, “Poor Richard’s Yellow Sheet. 

First of all, let’s define terms. Just exactly what 
is a single? Who is this dweller in the pad, this iso- 
lationist and nut who foregos matrimony for a more 
free and way-out existence? , 

Bachelors (and that includes the ladies, too) boil 
down to. two and a half types whether you pull m 
Webster or not. 

FIRST: Someone who’s never been married, but 
is out on his or her own. Usually, this charactei 
knows plenty about the opposite sex or can fake it. 
This is a pretty hip swinger, living in a single pad, 
dating, enjoying privacy when it’s desired and com- 
pany ditto. 



SECOND : The post-divorce character. This one 
also lives alone either in a pad or in a house. These 
characters know even more about life and the oppo- 
site sex because they’ve already been through both 
a marriage and a bust-up. When it comes to sexual 
activity, both the men and the women in this group 
are inclined to chase too hard and dump even 
harder. These tigers and pussycats have been 
around, but like hamsters in a wire wheel, they tend 
to be a bit cynical and so rarely manage to get where 
they think they’re going. 

THIRD : This isn’t a bachelor or a bachelorette — 
only a decimal point. This is the man or woman 
who’s going steady (maybe even engaged) and, 
even though he won’t admit it, marriage is going to 
take place as soon as the coast is clear. Let’s let 
these “charming couples” join the club on a tem- 
porary or associate basis, but let’s not elect any of 
them to the post, of treasurer. 

That’s us — the singles — the pad dwellers — with 
our own pretty unique lives. And this is BACH- 
ELOR LINE, a column specifically for us. No pre- 
tence here to be a sob sister, male or female, and no 
desire to dish out saccharin-crusted bon mots in 
lace-lined spoons. Call this feature a mirror, if you 
like, but if you’ve got a gripe, question or statement, 
send it in. 

Example — among the singles, life is usually a 
pretty full proposition, but th6re are times when old 
devil loneliness can become a hang-up. We all get 
around to it one way or another possibly because we 
don’t plant the same kinds of roots that other people 
do. We travel looking for the greener grass and, 
let’s face it, we’re always interested in meeting new 
members of the opposite sex. The problem is Where? 

Thus a little personal philosophy on where, when 
and how to meet people based on the vast experience 
of a professional bachelor. 

The first obvious choice, of course, is where you 
work based on the idiotic assumption that the people 
you meet on the job share the same career interests. 
This is usually hogwash because that career goal 
may be nothing more than a weekly paycheque. 
Also, if you’re a telephone lineman or a school 
teacher for the elementary grades, it can get a little 
ridiculous. Also, if you meet a compatible soul on a 
co-ed job you’ll undoubtedly be subjected to shop 
talk on any date you make. You know — “the trouble 
with Willard in shipping is . . .” or “. . . does this 
company give you a pain, too?” 

And finally, fiddling around with members of the 
opposite sex where you work usually has something 
to do with production drop-offs while hanging 
around the water cooler. It’s a possible bet, but 
rarely a winner. 

Consideration two in the where of meeting is 
right around the pad itself whether it be an apart- 
ment house, hotel or whatever. Advantages are that 
travel costs can be cut to the bone on a date and you 
never have to worry much about your phone bill 
while making one. Disadvantages are that very 
closeness, and personally, I hate neighbors on prin- 
cipal alone. They always manage to borrow my last 


church key or to drop in just before a deadline with 
some, sort of emotional problem that starts as theirs 
and winds up very definitely mine. 

Groups are another modern device for meeting 
and the list of them is longer than the Monterey 
phone book. They go on indefinitely — constantly 
forming, adding auxiliaries and meeting at new 
locations. Group bonds range from religion to sport, 
from politics to hobbies, the arts — even a few wild 
kickies we hear of from time to time in suburbia. 
All things considered, groups are pretty solid and 
comprise a legit way to meet people of similar inter- 
ests, but the disadvantages are obvious. The interest 
is one dimentional and once you become a member 
you will have as many obligations as privileges. 

An aside about the computers because they’re a 
big thing now. And I speak to you in parables, say- 
ing the following is the truth and nothing but the 
truth, although not the whole truth because that 
would take a book. Out of three referrals to a com- 
puter, I met three women. Number one was in 
Alaska while I was in Los Angeles. Number two 
drank thirty bucks worth of imported gin, told me 
that horses were intelligent animals (fact is that 
they’re even dumber than sheep because they work 
at it and the sheep can’t help it) and number three 
raped me in a parking lot. That last wasn’t so bad, 
but I own a Volkswagen and she’s six feet tall. 

Besides, computers are expensive. They run any- 
where from $200 to $500 depending on how “mar- 
ketable” you are. And — if you’re marketable — well, 
you don’t need the computers. 

Night school is a good place to meet whether the 
class is for career improvement, mental exercise or 
handicrafts. Dances are grand, if you case the 
organization throwing them first. Friends of friends 
are a 50-50 proposition and hitchhikers should be 
avoided like the pox not because they rob or rape 
you, but simply because they are the world’s worse 
bores. 

On the negative side, bars head the list. First of 
all you are usually half bombed by the time Prince 
or Princess Charming walks in and second, if you 
do score, your only real rating is a 9.72 hangover and 
the full realization that you’ve turned the charmer 
of the night before back into the original toad. 

Get acquainted clubs are medieval — no more on 
that — and so are all the other people and groups and 
organizations which promise Love. Remember, Love 
itself is medieval. It was invented in Provence in 
the 10th century, and has subsequently had such 
good PR that people even believe in it. 

Now, you may think all this sounds cynical as hell, 
but it isn’t, the facts are that loneliness is always a 
temporary disorder with a mean running time of 
about thirty minutes and ten seconds. Besides, if it 
extends beyond that limit remember that you’ve got 
a nice pad and you’re a single. After all, you’re 
supposed to treasure privacy above all else. Aren’t 
you? 

Got a question? Got a statement? Recipe? Gripe? 
Idea or plan? Send it in to BACHELOR LINE. 
We’ll be waiting to hear from you right here — at 
the PAD. {■] 
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NORM: Fm very glad we got 
into your interpretation of what 
you mean by “married men per 
se make the best lovers” because 
Fm sure you realize that most 
people who see the title will put 
on it a strictly physical conno- 
tation. 

RUTH: Yes — but hopefully 
they’ll read the book and real- 
ize Fm not just talking about 
the bed aspects of the relation- 
ship. 

NORM: Very good! 

NORM: Do you think that 
women are as puralistically in- 
clined towards the opposite sex 
as men are? 

RUTH: No. 

NORM: Why? 

RUTH: Well, from a complete- 
ly naturalistic point of view — 
taking it from the animal which 
I feel is the only way to handle 
a man is physically — physiolog- 
ically — capable of impregnating 
a large number of women, and 
a woman can only have one 
child a year. So that her inclina- 
tion — her natural, instinctual 
inclination is more towards 
monogamy than is the man. 

NORM: Does this imply that 
a woman is more selective in 
her mate than a male is? 

RUTH: Not necessarily. It’s 
simple that she is more easily 
satisfied with just one, where 
a man, I think, needs more than 
one woman. A man is not by 
nature monogamous, and I think 
it’s fruitless of any woman to 
try to make him monogamous 
just because she feels that way. 

NORM: In Simone Beau- 

vior’s, “The Second Sex,” as I re- 
call the book, one of her major 
premises is that for a male — 
female sexual relationship to be 
satisfying, the poles must 
switch. In other words, the male 
does to a woman or performs 
with the woman as if he were 
the woman, the recipient, and 
she in turn changes roles with 
him. She does or performs with 
him the way she thinks the male 
would like to be made love to. 
Do you think this is true? 

RUTH: Yes, I think it’s quite 
plausible. There’s a thing in 
here of power. The woman in 
bed has got more power than 
at any other time in her daily 


existence. I mean this is one 
time she’s really got the guy by 
the cajones! And this is certain- 
ly a masculine viewpoint, the 
power thing. So yes, she has to 
feel masculine under these cir- 
cumstances. As far as making 
love to him as she thinks he 
would like to have him make 
love to her, I don’t think there’s 
any more of' that in that situa- 
tion than there is in any other 
situation between these two 
people. If she loves him, she is 
going to do for him whatever 
she thinks is going to please 
him — in bed or out. 

NORM: Do you think there 

comes a moment, a point, in the 
actual act of lovemaking in 
which all thoughts of roles — 
male, female — are transcended 
and the female forgets she’s the 
female and the male forgets he 
is a male and they merely be- 
come fused in a mutually satis- 
fying experience, and the stress- 
ing of “Fm a male and you’re 
a female” is transcended, for- 
gotten ? 

RUTH: Hopefully. Unfortun- 

ately, this happens rarely. It’s 
very difficult, particularly in a 
non-permanent relationship for 
this to happen, because you’re 
still at the point of trying to 
impress the other with your id- 
entity — you’re still feeling each 
other out. It takes a long time 
between two people, I think, to 
reach that point where you are 
so completely in control of your 
knowledge of the other person 
that you can forget it and lose 
yourself. 

NORM: Did you ever feel 

when you were the “other wom- 
an,” envious of the wife? 

RUTH: Not for a moment! 

NORM: Why? 

RUTH: Because she had all 

the things that I don’t want 
any part of. This, I’m sure is 
a completely hedonistic point of 
view. But one of the things Fm 
alive for is pleasure. And the 
things that go along with wife- 
hood give me no pleasure what- 
soever. The business of the ba- 
bies and the diapers and the 
marketing and the cleaning and 
the cooking and all that non- 
sense leaves me cold. 

NORM: What about her 


sense of security as opposed to 
the “other woman’s” sense of 
precariousness regarding the 
male? 

RUTH: Well, I prefer to 
build my own security than to 
build it on somebody else. I have 
my security inside of me, and I 
don’t have any need to take on 
the identity of a man’s wife in 
order to feel secure. I am /. I 
don’t want to be Mrs. anybody. 
Part of me is my name. I don’t 
want to give up my name and 
I don’t want to give up my iden- 
tity. I don’t want to be known 
as ‘that man’s wife.” I want to 
be known as Ruth Dixon, hu- 
man being, individual. 

NORM: As the “other wo- 

man,” did you ever have a sense 
of “putting one over” on the 
wife — looking at her as being 
a bit of a fool? 

RUTH: No, I think it’s likely 
some of my married lovers felt 
that about their wives. They 
were the ones who were putting 
it over — not me. I don’t even 
think about his wife. 

NORM: Did you ever expe- 

rience anv guilt for having an 
affair with a married man? 

RUTH: No! It’s his guilt not 

mine. He’s the one who came 
looking for me. He's the one 
who was committing adultery, 
not I. 

NORM: Did you ever feel 

you were undermining the mar- 
riage or perhaps, conversely, 
strengthening the marriage? 

RUTH: Yes, there were defi- 
nitely times I felt I strength- 
ened the marriage. As far as 
I’m concerned, one of the duties 
of a good mistress is that she 
keeps in mind at all times that 
this man is married and she 
wants him to stay that way. The 
last thing she wants is a bach- 
elor on her hands. 

NORM: In your career as a 

perennial bachelor girl, do you 
feel that most of the men who 
came to you came_ to you for 
sexual reasons only,’ or emotion- 
al needs for gratification for 
what they weren’t getting at 
home, or perhaps both? 

RUTH: I would have to say 
that primarily the first reason 
they were attracted to me was 
for what I had between my ears, 
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and I don’t feel this was a sex- 
ual attraction. Sure there’s al- 
ways sexual attraction because 
I am, after all, a female, and I 
would expect any normal man 
to react to me as a female. But 
I’m no gorgeous sexpot and I 
have found that my initial at- 
traction is an emotional, men- 
tal, intellectual one rather than 
a physical one. Naturally, one 
would assume this were going 
to cross the line into a sexual 
relationship, but not always. I 
have many male friends whom 
are married with whom I don’t 
go to bed, and they’re happy 
with me and I’m happy with 
them for the kind of relation- 
ship that we have. 

NORM: Do you think some 

of the reasons that you have 
gone to bed with married men 
can be categorized as the desire 
to be taken as an equal with a 
man? In other words, if what 
you say is true: that most of 
the men who were drawn to 
you were initially drawn to you 
not because of your physical 
charms, but because of your in- 
tellectual prowess, does that 
mean that at a point you felt a 
certain sense of equality with 
them? 

RUTH: I think that’s part of 

the reason. Because I insist, 
first and foremost in any rela- 
tionship to be regarded as a 
human being first, and a fe- 
male second. 

NORM: You think that sin- 

gle men are inclined to approach 
you on the erotic level? 

RUTH: Yes! 

NORM: And then maybe 

the intellectual? 

RUTH: Definitely. Because 

the main purpose a single man 
has in dating a girl in the first 
place is a sexual one. You very 
rarely find a single guy who is 
looking for a female intellectual 
companion. 

NORM: Now when you say, 

“Married men are the best lov- 
ers,” that’s a terrible general- 
ization. Can you stratify that 
in terms of age brackets? In 
other words are you saying all 
married men are better lovers, 
or certain men of a certain age 
who are married are better 
lovers ? 


RUTH: Ummm, well, it al- 

most has to be an older mar- 
ried man. A man who hasn’t 
been married from say seven 
to ten years isn’t ready for a 
mistress. He’s not — ripe yet. So 
he has to be a minimum of thir- 
ty if he’s going to be married 
for ten years. If this makes him 
an “older” man, O.K. I think 
you can more stratify it in a 
societal manner rather than in 
an age manner. I think your 
higher income people who are 
inclined to be more sophisti- 
cated — whose wives are settled 
into everything that they’ve 
wanted out of marriage, and 
who have stopped growing. 

NORM: These are the men 

you were drawn to? 

RUTH: Yes — or who were 

drawn to me. 

NORM: Do you equate mon- 

ey and power with sex? 

RUTH: No, not at all. I sim- 

ply have found that in the 
money-power group there are 
more married men who are in 
need of mistresses. 

NORM: You keep talking 

about their needs, but what are 
your needs? Why do you feel 
this enormous allurement to the 
married successful man? 

RUTH: Well, I am, after all, 

not eighteen years old. It takes 
something more than the pretty 
face with naught behind it to 
attract me, and I have become 
a little spoiled perhaps, certain- 
ly more sophisticated in my 
tastes. I enjoy going to nice 
places. I enjoy a man who 
knows his way around. Also the 
man who doesn’t feel guilty that 
he’s taking bread out of his 
children’s mouths if he takes me 
out to dinner, and of course the 
kind of work I have always 
done puts me in contact with 
this group of men. I’m a snob, 
I admit that. I don’t like the 
beer-drinking goons you find in 
the friendly neighborhood sa- 
loon. I much prefer the velvet 
padded sewers of up-town and 
I like the people that frequent 
them — this is assuredly snob- 
bery, but this is where I feel 
comfortable. 

NORM: As the “other wo- 

man” did you feel a sense of 
power over the male? 


RUTH: No. 

NORM: Did you feel in any 

way manipulative? That is — you 
were in charge of the situation 
rather than he being in charge 
of the situation? 

RUTH: Well, I have to say 

that about any relationship that 
I have — I am a “take-charge” 
person. This is possibly one rea- 
son that I have not been happi- 
ly married. I insist upon tak- 
ing charge — generally because I 
am more equipped to take 
charge than the man I’m with. 

NORM: Have you felt, as 

the other woman, generally su- 
perior to the male who courted 
you and sought your favors? 

RUTH: No, I can’t use the 
word superior. Nobody is su- 
perior on all levels. I think gen- 
erally, in order to have a mutu- 
ally satisfying relationship you 
have to have a great deal of 
mutuality and he would have 
to be, if not as strong as I, then 
superior. I would find no sat- 
isfaction in a man I felt I could 
run over ; I don’t think any wo- 
man wants that. 

NORM: Ethnically speak- 

ing, were you drawn to partic- 
ular types of married male lov- 

RUTH: No — I can’t say that. 

I have been attracted to indi- 
viduals. I think if you asked me 
I couldn’t tell to which ethnic 
group any of my lovers be- 
longed. 

NORM: Have you ever been 

in love, in the romantic sense 
with a male, married or single? 

RUTH: Of course. 

NORM: Why “of course.” 

RUTH: Well, how would I 

know about men if I had never 
loved one? 

NORM: Did you marry? 

RUTH: Yes, I married a cou- 

ple of ’em? 

NORM: Both of whom you 

felt you were in love with. 

RUTH: Yes, but I haven’t 

married every man I’ve been in 
love with. As far as what hap- 
pened is concerned, that’s dif- 
ficult to say, I think, having 
been stronger than both of these 
men, I simply emasculated them 
and was left with something 
less than a man, which made 
me less than a woman and com- 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 53 




Melody Harris discovered long ago 
that often the quickest way to get 
things done is to do it yourself. 


MELODY} 

the do it 
yourself 
girl?rr% 



Her car is a case in point. A girl who is as happy with 
a hammer as she is with a needle and thread— or knock- 
ing over pins. Melody taught herself to service her own 
wheels. Luckily one of our top shutterbugs happened to 
getting gassed up in the same building. Doll that she 
is, she invited him to shoot her doing a lube job. 


Although she digs the grease gun and, can drop a fly at 
20 paces, she's anti-getting oiled up herself. In short, 
she's a teetotaler. 
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After 30 she wishes to marry. Says she, "The 20s should 
be a girl's play years. I figure, after a chick's out of her 
teens, it takes a good fen years of making comparisons 
before she can tell what kind of a guy she wants to make 
the kids scene with." 


10 years. Hmmm-m. 
She's 21 now. That leaves 
9 play years to go. 
That would be great 
except for the fact that 
. she plans to spend most 
of them in Europe. 
MBH Sorry, boys. 




He had money, looks, a creampuff job, and he balled more chicks in an 
average year than most men do in a lifetime. Then he met a swinger who 
made him drop his cool — and he wondered if he’d ever be able to pick it up 
again. 

by NORMAN . WIN SKI 


U rake McQuire awoke this Friday morning as he had been awakening 
every Friday morning for the last five years ; luxuriantly content with 
himself and facing a day and weekend rich with sensate promises. His hand 
reached over and groped under the covers but did not make the contact he 
had expected. He turned on his pillow and shook the last vestige of sleep 
from his curly blonde head. Eve was gone. He smiled. In his mind’s eye he 
could see her petite, round and nude figure stealing out of bed, tiptoeing 
into the bathroom for lustrations inside and out, noiselessly donning last 
night’s party dress and fluffing off to her apartment where _ she would 
change for work. He smiled again, vividly remembering last night’s forty 
minutes of pure, crazy animality. Eve really “swung” that time. Sweet as 
warm sherbet, that little doll. But he’d have to dump her. She was getting 
too serious. You take a girl out to dinner three or four times, slip it to her 
once or twice, and she thinks you’re ready for the altar. “Not this cowboy, 
Eve, dear,” Drake whispered to himself, flicking on the hidden stereophonic 
on his way to the shower. He was enjoying his free-wheeling and haremes- 
que bachelorhood too much to have it cribbed by any one chick. 

At twenty-seven Drake had ample reason for reveling in the single life 
he led. For, by all popular male standards, he had everything and more that 
a young man dedicated to tumbling every skirt that caught his fancy needed. 
For the past four years he had a new Jaguar each year, and how splendid 
he felt when, sitting crouched behind the wheel in goggles, car-coat and 
shiny black gloves, he saw envious male eyes and interested females acknowl- 
edging him flashing by. His apartment was eight stories above Washington 
Square in the Village, every detail of which juxtaposed to say to the cap- 
tured female of the night, “Here lives a noble young stud who is hip and in- 
defatiguable.” His liquor cabinet was always stocked with Johnny Walker, 
Teacher’s, Grant’s, Jim Beam, Black and White, and the refrigerator was 
never without a couple of six-packs. He belonged to three private key clubs, 
including PLAYBOY. By playing the market carefully but regularly he 
managed to amass eight thousand dollars in savings, and never had less than 
five-hundred in checking. In the summer he flew to California for the Mont- 
erey Jazz Festival. In the winter he skied in Vermont. He had been to Eu- 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 24 
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rope twice and had visited in and 
seduced girls in every key city in the 
states. 

On his person, wherever he went, 
he carried a Diner’s Card, a leather- 
stitched half-pint flask of cognac — 
never less than fifty cash — his check- 
book, pills for any girl who forgot or 
was without a diaphragm, and, of 
course, his priceless ubiquitous little 
book of “dolls,” that is, only “dolls 
who swung.” There was no room for 
“dead beats” in his life. When he 
met a girl who would not have sexual 
relations with him after the second 
date he eliminated her from his life 
without the slightest hesitation or the 
remotest concern for tact or the 
young lady’s feelings. Why should he 
when, through the instrumentality of 
his “cream puff” job as copywriter 
with a flourishing advertising agency, 
and his lean Nordic good-looks and 
all the other assets cited, why should 
he waste more than an exploratory 
night or two with a chick when he 
met fresh ones every day? 

To give some indication of just 
how choice his “treasure book” of 
tried and proven names was con- 
sidered in his wide circles, one after- 
noon over a brandy floated two-hour 
lunch, he was offered, sight unseen, 
one thousand dollars by an account- 
executive with his agency if Drake 
would let him copy out the names 
and numbers from the book. Drake 
compromised and let him have half 
of the hundred and eighty-nine names 
and numbers of the girls he had slept 
with since he came to New York for 
five-hundred dollars stipulating that, 
if the girls refused to “put out” 
Drake was to be exonerated of all 
responsibility. “I’ll supply the wood, 
partner, but you’ll have to do your 
own chopping.” 

And what blooming or ah’eady full- 
blown bachelor at heart would not be 
covetous of the superb symmetry of 
face and form of the girls and wo- 
men that were so neatly jotted down 
in Drake’s pleasure-ledger! Moreover 
his private directory of “swingers” 
reflected what must be considered an 
expression of Drake’s highly demo- 
cratic and catholic spirit, for it mir- 
rored an utter disregard for distinc- 
tion of race, color, creed or class. 
With the vantage position of living in 
America’s still capital “melting pot” 
— New York — over the years Drake 
had slept with shopgirls, models, 
debutantes telephone operators, ac- 
tresses waitresses, nurses and stew- 
ardesses from every conceivable eth- 
nic group, including women of quain- 
ter social or professional attachment, 
such as a sultry negress singer, two 
totally unintelligible Russian baller- 
inas from the visiting Bolshoi, an 
authentic English countess, call girls 
(who never charged him) and a pro- 
fessional acrobat. 

Sailing off of Puget Sound, golf- 
ing in Atlantic City, or pub-crawling 
in Manhattan with one or more of 
the half-score committed bachelors he 
knew, but in all honesty could not 


say he felt close to, Drake liked to 
boast, and it was true, that since he 
left Yale and settled in New York, 
he had averaged three affairs each 
week; seduced one new female every 
two weeks; had never had to pay for 
more than two abortions (he knew 
at least five girls he had impreg- 
nated) ; had not had to masturbate 
once in six years; knew how to say 
“Will you sleep with me tonight?” in 
eleven languages; never wore a con- 
drum (“it minimized the kicks”) ; 
never worried about whether a wo- 
man did or did not reach a climax 
(“That’s her problem”) ; never per- 
formed cunnilingus unless a woman 
executed fellatio first; had done 
everything there was to do with a 
woman; possessed one of the finest 
collections of pornographic art in the 
country; believed “love” was just a 
fancy sentimentalized synonym for 
sex, therefore never scrupled about 
saying “I love you” if he would im- 
plement seduction ; and he thought 
children were “squares” and mar- 
riage “the last refuge of the hard- 
up.” 

Did Drake’s voracious appetite sig-; 
nify a libido (sexforce) that sur- 
passed the libido of most men? 
Knowledge of his background and 
rearing disposes of such an explana- 
tion in favor of the behaviorist’s 
theory that “nurture not nature” 
makes the man. 

Drake came from a seafaring fam- 
ily where the male was king and 
collecting seductions, along with 
drink, fighting and swearing, was 
considered an important part of be- 
ing a man. Before Drake reached 
puberty he had grown accustomed to 
hearing his father, returning from 
an extended voyage as skipper of an 
oil freighter, brag to Drake’s uncles 
and older brothers, after his mother 
had gone to bed, about the many dif- 
ferent hued women he had “pleas- 
ured” away from home. Neither did 
it take an interpreter nor the slipped 
four-letter words to explain what his 
father meant by “pleasure;” the 
winks loud laughs and eloquent ges- 
tures told all. 

When he reached his teens and dis- 
covered, via Hollywood, pot-boilers 
and the daily news, that his father’s 
promiscuity was a vice most men ad- 
mired he realized that to women his 
father might be a scoundrel, but to 
most men he was just behaving the 
way they would in his circumstances. 
Drake resolved to “outdo the old 
man” when he grew older. 

Growing up in a gain-oriented so- 
ciety that has made “staying ahead 
of the Joneses” a national ideal, 
Drake found it easy to be dissatisfied 
with having just one girl. In other 
words, it didn’t take Drake very long 
to understand that in a society that 
worships newness, conspicuous con- 
sumption and a Princess telephone in 
every room instead of a Queen, the 
more the merrier indeed — and es- 
pecially the merrier the more Marys, 
Joanies, Sues, et cetera. By the time 


Drake entered Yale he had already 
won the reputation of being a sexual 
athlete and spurred on by the erotic 
revolution that was — and still is — 
raging in all spheres of our society, 
and constantly fanned by the enter- 
tainment and advertising industries, 
Drake redoubled his efforts to become 
a modern day Priapus in a Brooks 
Brothers suit. That he succeeded is 
attested to by the fact that he is the 
subject of this study. 

Drake had a private secret con- 
nected with his “doll collecting.” One 
that the cronies to whom he delighted 
in graphically relating his erotic ad- 
ventures would never have suspected, 
and certainly Drake would be the last 
one to share with them. Only the 
knowledge that he was being consid- 
ered as a model of the ideal bachelor, 
and the gratification such knowledge 
apparently gave his ego, explains 
why Drake was so willing to share 
this and many other secrets with the 
author. 

For at least three years Drake 
knew that about fifty per cent of the 
time he enjoyed the conquering, and 
the subsequent ability to talk about 
the conquest, more than the actual 
performing. Simply put, Drake de- 
rived more satisfaction from the 
“getting” than the “doing.” It was 
the hunt, sighting of a target, the 
chase and eventual ensnaring that 
made his adrenals tingle, pulse rise 
and eyes dilate, not the plucking, ten- 
derizing and routine partaking. 

Because he did everything possible 
to squelch emotions and all potentials 
other than sexual ones from entering 
into a relationship with a female, in- 
evitably and necessarily a short-lived 
relationship, and because for years 
women were only sex-objects to him, 
period — sex had become lukewarm 
and all too frequently boringly uni- 
form for Drake, in spite of the var- 
iety of different females he bedded. 
He didn’t afford a female the oppor- 
tunity to reveal non-erotic dimensions 
and facets of her personality that, if 
he had, conceivably might have taken 
the routineness out of most of his 
affairs. He treated women like sex- 
objects devoid of feeling-needs and 
depth of character. Obligingly, awed 
by his reputation as “the bachelor’s 
bachelor” and an “arbiter of hip liv- 
ing” around town, the woman he 
made love to, not with behaved as if 
they were just sex-objects, believing 
this was the secret of being success- 
ful in the “playboy and playmate 
world of those who think young” 
(even though you might be fifty and 
up). Understandably such indiscrim- 
ate delimiting and zoning off a wo- 
man’s personality made her pretty 
much the same in bed as any other, 
and it was this sameness that dimin- 
ished much of the savor of sex for 
Drake. 

On three awkward occasions, with 
three different girls in bed, their fea- 
tures dissolved in the dark, each 
seemed so much akin in responses 
and motions to countless other women 
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he had seduced that he lost interest 
and his erection. When the surprised 
playmate solicited “the bull of Madi- 
son Avenue” for a reason, Drake 
laughed off the upset with one of his 
stock quips: “You know the old say- 
ing, doll, ‘liquor provokes the desire 
but weakens the performance’.” 

But if the performance paled with 
repetition and multiplication of part- 
ners, the excitement and satisfaction 
of netting dolls commensurately grew. 
Grew to such dominating proportions 
that, by twenty-seven, conquering 
new women had become so deeply en- 
trenched a pattern in his life that it 
colored all his waking hours, and 
could rightly be considered his raison 
d’entre for living, as well as being 
the means that made him feel most 
like a man. It was clear to Drake 
that his record of seductions was the 
feature to his make-up that the men 
he came in contact with admired the 
most, paying scant or no attention to 
whatever else he was. 

Few men had ever come as close to 
making a science of their modus 
operandi for uncovering fresh se- 
duction prospects as Drake had. Like 
the professional wine-taster who im- 
mediately recognized a new wine in 
the vicinity of his nose, Drake had 
an equally infallible and uncanny 
knack for whiffing new and likely 
prospects. If he entered a cocktail 
party it was a matter of minutes be- 
fore he had sized up which female’s 
eyes favored his person. At work he 
had synchronized his coffee breaks 
with the period changes of classes at 
the art school around the corner, in 
order to look over and encounter any 
appealing students milling about out- 
side. Religiously, he followed the trade 
papers of show business to know 
where and when engendered musical 
comedies were casting so that he 
could meet star-eyed hopefuls. He 
hawk-eyed every fashion show he 
could; read the notices in the paper 
announcing visiting socialites and 
where they were stopping; checked 
the dates and places of reunions of 
recently graduated college girls; in- 
vestigated ladies conventions; cruised 
bus, train and air terminals for new 
arrivals eager for adventure; and 
never did he miss bargain day at 
Macy’s basement nor fail to pirate 
from the teeming, shrieking throng a 
beautiful commodity that was not on 
sale. 

These aforementioned forages after 
“new action” were in addition to his 
daily and more conventional shots at 
the models, secretaries and actresses 
he met through the channels of his 
agency job, the opportunities that pre- 
sented themselves to and from work, 
and the bottomless flow of playmates 
that meander in and out of bars, res- 
taurants and on the streets of New 
York. Rarely, in short, was there a 
day that Duke did not make some 
new contact' with the opposite sex. 

Let us return to the particular Fri- 
day with which we unfolded Drake’s 
story. 


After Drake had shaved, brushed 
his short-cropped blonde hair and 
slipped into his new blue striped 
seersucker suit, brought to striking 
life with a thin yellow knit tie on a 
pale blue shirt, Drake called the 
agency and told Jo, the receptionist — 
an extremely feminine lesbian whom 
he swore to “castrate” before the 
year was out — that he would be in 
about eleven. “I have to run over to 
Tele-Arts and see if they’ve processed 
that film clip on the Swan Lake Slip- 
per commercial.” 

Actually Drake intended to duck 
into some quiet bar where he was 
not known, have several “recovery 
drinks” to settle his stomach, and 
map out the best strategy to use on 
the singer from the chorus of FUN- 
NY GIRL he had met two weeks ago, 
dated once and discovered she was 
going to be “no pushover.” They 
were dining early that very night, 
and he wanted to be razor-sharp for 
this unusually “tough cookie.” 

Laura was five-foot-six of “long 
flowing curves, and when she moved, 
her limbs and flesh seemed to whis- 
per and hum with beckoning wonders 
and delights. And she had a sculp- 
tured, radiant face that made you 
think of champagne and undies as 
sheer as a blue fly’s wings and as 
soft to touch as a squirrel.” Laura, in 
short, was a beauty that few men 
in their lifetime have the good for- 
tune to attempt reckoning with. 

However Drake was no stranger to 
beautiful women and, as I mentioned 
earlier, regardless how beautiful the 
woman, if she presented undue prob- 
lems in seducing, or if she was an out- 
right “dead beat” he ejected her from 
his life as swiftly as a man disposes 
of a dull razor blade. What made 
Drake resign and steel himself to 
grappling with a quite likely drawn- 
out campaign in shattering Laura’s 
defenses was the annoying fact that 
too many of his more formidable 
“competitors” had witnessed Drake 
labor at fishing out a date with Laura 
at the party where they met. More- 
over, he overheard two young Wall 
Street brokers, who were constantly 
jockeying to outdistance him in con- 
quests, lay a bet with a third man 
that Drake would never “turn that 
wise little trick.” And to an old work 
horse devotedly plowing furrows in 
the ever-widening field of sex, their 
words were sharp kicks in the seat 
of his pride. Resorting to another 
metaphor, Drake’s undefeated repu- 
tation as a heroic warrior in the 
game of love was at stake. And when 
we remember that “the game” was 
the motive power of his life, we can 
understand how unnerved Drake was 
by the prospect of not being able to 
prevail upon Laura. Otherwise, most 
assuredly, had he not overheard those 
baiting words he would have “dump- 
ed her” after the first date, just the 
way he had made up his mind to 
dump Eve that morning. 

Pretending he “made” her wouldn’t 
do either. For in the circles he moved, 


where cultivating vices was consid- 
ered a matter of protocol and the 
sign of “the hip,” you could get 
“smashed” every other day — experi- 
ment with “pot” — say and do any- 
thing short of rape to outwit a wo- 
man into bed, all with complete im- 
punity, but there was one unspoken 
but no less powerful taboo a bache- 
lor didn’t violate; you didn’t lie about 
having had sex with a woman if you 
hadn’t, not unless you wished to risk 
being stigmatized a “paper tiger,” 
that is, all mouth and no action.” 

And even if desperation could drive 
him to insinuate rather than actually 
say he made love to Laura when he 
hadnt he suspected that if Laura ever 
heard about it, with her touchy New 
Englander’s pride and damn ideals 
she would have absolutely no com- 
punction about confronting him in 
public and causing a scene. And to 
the tacitly coded “club of tigers” to 
which he belonged, and was some- 
times extollingly referred to as “the 
Pres.,” an accusation of having 
feigned a conquest, true or false, was 
tantamount to being guilty. For if 
alleged sex was taboo among the men 
of his world making a scene was the 
taboo of the playmates of his world, 
no playmate would do “such an un- 
hip thing” unless she really had been 
wronged, that is, being reputed to 
have had sex with a man when she 
hadn’t. 

So Drake had one of two recourses 
to take with Laura. Either he 
alighted upon the right tact to kindle 
away Laura’s chilling elusiveness or 
he would have to swallow his pride 
and concede defeat to any “tiger” 
who asked him if he had bedded 
Laura. The overheard bit was what 
made such a prospective admission so 
abhorent. 

In the cool, beery smelling world of 
a sawdust floored bar on Sixth Ave- 
nue a few doors away from the 
stadium-full sounding Forty-Second 
Street, Drake slammed three whisky 
sours into himself while ruminating 
his predicament. Suddenly what he 
considered to be the perfect approach 
came to him. His huntsman’s sense of 
a near-kill began to quicken and he 
smiled. He knew that Laura had re- 
recently left her small role in FUN- 
NY GIRL to concentrate on estab- 
lishing herself in TV. He would use 
the old “I’ve got connections” strata- 
gem on her which, because of his 
position at the agency, happened to 
be true. It worked on other would- 
be actresses why should it not work 
on Laura? He’d lay the groundwork 
for such a plan that night by taking 
her to the Theater Bar after the 
play, where he was sure to run into 
a producer, writer director or at least 
an actor connected with TV that he 
knew. Reassured that he had found 
the appropriate “speedway” to his 
much desired destination with Laura, 
he belted another drink and went to 
the office in time to take the new 
media girl to Sardi’s for lunch. 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 60 
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BOSOM! 


Think not that a girl's bosom faces 
no dangers. There are plenty. Perils 
beset her on all sides , morning, 
noon and night. You might go as far 
as to say that a good pair of globes 
invites trouble. Double the hazards 
when they are as conspicuously 
out there in front as they are for 
April. Consider, for example, the too 
hastily closed refrigerator door 
during a midnight snack; eating a 
hot pizza in the nude; or being 
mistook for a flower by a bee. Yes, 
in the city or in the country, a 
beauteously bosomed babe bares 
herself to all kinds of pitfalls. 
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If, by dwelling on April's major 
frontal assets you assume we're not 
aware of what lies behind or to either 
side of this dandy darling, we 
protest, vigorously. Furthermore, we go 
on record in declaring, here and now 
that April assessed from any angle 
satisfies the most exacting of tastes. 
We'll go deeper and say that the 
only objection we have regarding 
the price tag she's placed on her 
bosom is that she's unfairly 
discriminated against herself. For all 
of her is of equal worth. 
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Like the month of fertility from 
which she derives her name, there's 
something about April that prods a p 
fellow into thinking about the birds 
and the bees, romps in the woods 
and the rapturous moments with 
nature. Yes, there's no doubt about it 
—whether we're discussing the 
$150,000 value of her jewels, the 
million dollar pillows in back, or 
whatever else about her you may 
favor, the praise that has been 
showered upon lovely fragrant April 
Harris is worth every inch. 
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If loosening of old moral restraint has led to the 
deterioration of accepted traditions of sexual beha- 
vior, replacing them with the casual theory that 
sex is fun, sex is popularity and sex is status, it 
stands to reason that the new sexual rules and reg- 
ulations which govern such tenuous relationships 
will be as easy to break as they were to erect. 

In other words, the emerging moral code of our 
time is so loose, so flexible, so superficial, that it 
really isn’t a code at all. From the old restraint of 


“don’t,” we have suddenly switched to a permissive 
“do.” Therefore, a code that has little more behind 
it than genital freewill, offers very little in the 
way of guidelines. In such a never-never land of 
sexual irresponsibility and make believe, make be- 
lieve rules fairly cry out to be broken. Thus we are 
presented with a type of sexual anarchy, a sort of 
body exchange which allows the practice of any 
and all sexual behaviorist patterns. 

Those who adhere to this type of non-code sys- 
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tem, might be called erotic hobbyists, in that they 
believe sex should be experimented with, explored 
and studied, so that in a society where sex is the 
key to pleasure and personal fulfillment, full expe- 
rimentation will assure the seeker that he is devel- 
oping his sexual powers to the utmost. 

Such experimentation, which some boosters actu- 
ally term, “scientific research,” takes two main 
avenues of approach. The first deals with people 
who are merely promiscuous, that is they attempt 


to indulge in the widest number of contacts. The 
other is more concerned with the method of stimu- 
lation. Its adherents are limited to those who will 
indulge in certain mutually satisfying acts and 
therefore, they make up a smaller group. 

Although participation in the former group can 
lead to an interest in the activities of the latter, the 
main difference between these two categories of 
erotic hobbyists, is that the first makes a hobby 
out of sex, while the second indulges in specialized 
erotic hobbies. 

This general grouping is mentioned here because 
it demonstrates how interest in sex has grown in 
the past twenty years. Previous to then, organized 
sex was limited to the whims of rich perverts or 
the brothel. Today, the organization of wife-swap- 
ping clubs and so called “bizarre” societies, is 
widespread and growing at an alarming rate. The 
reason for this growth can be attributed directly to 
the vacuum that has been created by the destruc- 
tion of society’s old moral values. For although we 
have rejected the old double standard as hypocrisy, 
we have not substituted anything like sexual re- 
sponsibility for it. Instead, we have the no-code or 
the code of the films, advertisements and scandal 
sheets that equate sex with success and pleasure. 

Brainwashed by this “you-too-can-be-beautiful- 
and-loved” barrage, people and, particularly, wom- 
en, are beginning to cast off their old constraining 
inhibitions. More and more they are turning to sex 
as a means of fulfilling themselves. They regard it 
as emotional fireworks for two, as brilliant and 
exciting as the ads picture it, and they are indulg- 
ing themselves in this parfait land of self-pleasure 
before marriage. 

Because of the absence of restraint and the en- 
ticements of material pleasure they see all around 
them, urging them to “let themselves go,” “be mod- 
ern,” “think young,” they have patterned their new 
sexual ethics on the current criterion of today . . . 
is it pleasure? And if sex can bring pleasure, ac- 
claim, popularity and adulation, it must be good. 

Thus we see the formation of a new code of 
morals, based on fun rather than fear, and young 
women, newly emancipated from the tyranny of 
the man’s world, are rushing out to take advantage 
of that commodity which man has been enjoying 
by himself for years. 

These young women differ from their profes- 
sional femme fatales of the promiscuous breed, in 
that they do eventually hope to marry. They are 
not career women. They are interested in security, 
home and a husband, but before they take the final 
vows, they want their fling, just as the men have 
been doing. Thus, they do not turn their backs on 
marriage, instead they have adopted the modern 
attitude . . . “why not allow a woman to sow her 
wild oats too?” 

Here, in their outlook, is the greatest danger to 
premarital chastity. For while most women will 
not become promiscuous in the deliberate style of 
a Sonja or a Lorraine, they will probably indulge 
in premarital intercourse, particularly when they 


33 


have been told they are missing something if they 
don’t. And anyone who does not see this message 
implicit in our advertising and in the type of peo- 
ple we revere as social celebrities, has his eyes 
closed. 

Certainly, today’s young women see it clearly. 
They have been told all about “variety being the 
spice of life,” in everything from clothes to 57 
varieties of beans, so why shouldn’t they find out? 
With our old code of morality being discredited in 
books, movies, and even among clergymen, what is 
to stop them? 

As a consequence, we are faced with a totally 
new moral environment, one that is based on a 
climate of permissiveness. In Sweden, where this 
liberalized view has been allowed to take hold, pre- 
marital sex, trial marriages and free love have 
been practiced for nearly 30 years. To us, it is 
promiscuity, to the Swedes, however, it is a natural 
outcome of a new moral code. 

Because of sexual education and state sponsored 
contraceptive programs which include legal abor- 
tion, nursing and medical care for unwed mothers, 
sexual responsibility has been taken over by the 
government, and to the Swedes, this seems a nor- 
mal function. It is efficient. It does away with 
criminal contraception, removes the onus from un- 
married mothers and eliminates many marriages 
based on convenience and mistakes. But it must 
also be admitted that it is impersonal, dehumaniz- 
ing and lacking in emotion. 

While America’s sexual turn of mind is not yet 
ready for such a system, the trend in our sexual 
behavior indicates that one may have to be adopted 
if we do not assume individual sexual responsibility 
for acts we so blithely enter into. 

Among young women who have premarital sex- 
ual relationships, there are roughly three cate- 
gories. Those who indulge out of love, those who 
indulge out of pleasure and those . who actively 
channel all physical pleasure to provide sexual 
thrills. 

By far the largest group of young women are in 
the first category. A deep emotion, whether love 
or merely tenderness, allows them to compromise 
their chastity. Usually, they will be engaged or 
going steady with the male to whom they sur- 
render their virginity. But more than the presence 
of tender emotion, is the climate of permissiveness 
which says in effect, “it’s all right if you love him,” 
that is responsible for this growing rate of chastity 
taking. 

Furthermore, a general watering down of love’s 
requirements often tends to make such emotional 
needs increase. As a result, we frequently see the 
spectacle of the girl who “can’t say no!” Perpetu- 
ally in love, perhaps with love itself, and the ro- 
mantic myths she has been brought up on, she 
succumbs to one man after another. 

While it is true that many women who engage in 
premarital sex do so only with their fiances or 
future husbands, many of them use this merely as 
an excuse. After all, there seems to be a tacit 
acknowledgment among people that engaged 


couples do have a sexual license before marriage. 
And a recent survey taken of engaged college coeds, 
revealed that fully 78 per cent had engaged in pre- 
marital sex with their boyfriends. 

Of course, there are those who will say that this 
has always been the case, only polls weren’t around 
to discover information. They may point to the 
“bundling” couples of old New England — Puritan 
New England at that — who upon engagement, slept 
in the same bed. But in those days, heavy bed- 
clothes separated them. They were usually fully 
dressed and they also had to contend with a small 
wooden partition strategically placed between 
them. Thus, their undoubtedly frantic squirmings 
can in no way be compared to the actual act of 
sexual intercourse participated in by a nude or 
semi-nude couple whose limbs and genitalia are 
unhampered or unrestrained. 

The incidence of engaging in premarital inter- 
course for love, also brings with it a pernicious 
aftermath which has much to do with contributing 
to the second category of women we mentioned, 
those who indulge out of pleasure. This category 
contains women who, while using love as an excuse, 
have, from the first, believed in self-gratification 
of desires; and although discriminating in their 
choice of male partners, they have not fooled them- 
selves into believing that the only reason they were 
agreeing to sex was because of their overwhelming 
love for their partner. Furthermore, although some 
do rationalize in this manner, a majority are hon- 
est enough to admit that they are neither consent- 
ing to coitus to please their partner nor to main- 
tain a relationship that would otherwise flounder 
should they refuse. Among 300 women interviewed 
between the ages of 19 and 28, all of them unmar- 
ried, who admitted to having sexual relationships 
on a continuing basis with several men, only 81 
offered pleasure of the male partner as their rea- 
son for saying yes. One hundred and fifty-six ad- 
mitted that they were initiators as much as the 
males in their desire to engage in intercourse, and 
30 stated that they always took the lead in making 
overtures, providing the male partner was sym- 
pathetic. 

Nevertheless, this “honest category” which pos- 
sibly represents the new emancipated woman’s 
symbol of herself in matters pertaining to sex, is 
and will be swelled by those women who admitted 
to engaging in premarital relations only for love. 
For as they have repeatedly loved and lost, they 
can no longer rationalize their actions equating 
them with motivations of love. Even among those 
who steadfastly cling to the concept that they can 
only surrender to a person who expresses a desire 
to marry them or vice versa, even they must even- 
tually realize the truth of their own intentions and 
desires after a parade of several sexual suitors. 
And it is a valid and significant comment on our 
own social/sexual standards of behavior that many 
women, today, can admit to themselves and others, 
that they no longer consider “love” as the only ex- 
cuse for the surrender of their chastity. 

Perhaps it is, at first, but the sexual act being 




what it is, and the sexual laxness of our environ- 
ment being what it is, there soon comes an awak- 
ening in most women that the idea of surrendering 
for love only, was more a bolstering of ego than a 
valid defense mechanism. In our new environment 
where sex is fun, pleasure and popularity eventu- 
ally triumph over conscience, and although few 
women can completely put the feeling of guilt from 
their minds, they recognize that the need for self- 
gratification and belonging is sometimes more 
powerful and they accept it. 

There are, however, a small group of women, 
those erotic hobbyists who indulge in sexual experi- 
ment for its own sake, who can and do put the 
guilt feeling from their minds, at least tempo- 
rarily. Like all who practice sex to excess and in- 
dulge in bizarre practices merely for the thrill, 
whether they be male or female, these women are 
mentally disturbed if not morally adrift. Yet the 
very fact that they do organize for the purpose of 
indulging in such practices which include bondage, 
fetishism, sadism and group sexual activities, is 
another indication that this generation’s preoccu- 
pation with sex is so obsessive and all encompas- 
sing that it tends to be unhealthy in many respects. 
There have always been people fascinated by the 
bizarre and the weird. There have always been 
perverted people, people who need psychiatric help. 
But never before in history have such people 
organized on such a scale. 

While we have heard of wife-swappers or “mu- 
tual gratification” societies as they like to style 
themselves, many of those who join such clubs and 
groups are singles, or unmarried people. In the 
papers and journals that carry advertisements and 
notices for these devotees of debauchery, such 
singles will often advertise their wares, in no un- 
certain terms, ending with the addition that: 
“three is not a crowd.” This obvious reference to 
the fact that the individual is not averse to engag- 
ing in sexual intercourse simultaneously with a 
husband and wife team, is not lost on those who 
enjoy that sort of sexual recreation and the replies 
for the celebrated “menages a trois” far outnum- 
ber the offers. 

A typical ad placed by one of these erotic hobby- 
ists might read : 

Young, goodlooking woman, intelligent, 
accommodating with love of the unusual 
and a need to find sexual fulfillment 
wishes to meet similar minded couple with 
interest in discipline . . . three is not a 
crowd. 

Such an ad, in comparison to many, is rather 
tame. Others are more explicit, but it is not the 
purpose of this book to discuss the many reasons 
and ramifications of wife-swapping. Rather the 
fact that it exists and is a growing phenomenon 
in this country, is just another proof that our sex- 
ual standards of behavior and conduct are chang- 
ing and changing drastically. 

It might be said at this point, and justifiably so, 
that the erotic hobbyist and promiscuous individ- 
uals described in this article have all 'been women. 


While this is true, there is a reason for this em- 
phasis. In discussing any aspects of Sex Before 
Marriage, it must be borne in mind that men have 
always been for such an arrangement. In the past 
they had to persuade women to go along with them 
. . . “seduce” . . . was the word they used. But to- 
day, there has been a massive change in this rela- 
tionship. Sex being freer and far more fetching 
than at any time in history, women are beginning 
to join men in their battle for premarital sexual 
indulgence. And while the majority of them may 
not be doing this openly, they are, at least, chang- 
ing the role of orthodox seduction from a despic- 
able act perpetrated by mustachioed dastards in 
black capes, to a routine, almost pleasant system of 
compromise, carried out by genial, well mannered 
fellows. In surveying the broad cross-section of 
women who engage in promiscuous activities be- 
fore marriage, from the woman who succumbs for 
love to the woman who lives only to make love, we 
can see a definite trend in the new morality that is 
reshaping our sexual images and illusions. 
Whether it is for the better or worse remains to be 
seen. 
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each year! 


N0WT30 DAYS OF DRIVING 
ON A SINGLE TANK OF GAS! 


-even more startling, now save up to $16 a month, 
up to 50 gallons of gas each month, 
without changing a single part on your car! 

Laboratory reports . . . PLUS road tests conducted on Indianapolis proving 
grounds reveal you may now get as much as 37 miles of driving from each gallon 
of gas . . . save up to 50 gallons of gas each month . . . save up to $200 on your 
car each year! 


Six months ago, for perhaps the first time 
in history, the United States Government 
issued patent protection to an invention 
that has been classified ILLEGAL! Sound 
strange? Not really here’s why: 

I’m sure you’re familiar with the famous 
gasoline-economy tests run by all the 
major oil companies. Well, do you know 
that the remarkable new invention de- 
scribed on this page is actually banned 
from these tests because it is TOO 
EFFECTIVE! Do you know that because 
this invention saves so much gasoline . . . 
that because it gives so much economy, 
it is actually ILLEGAL for a test-driver 
to fit one on his car! And do you know 
that because it boosts gasoline mileage up 
to 1 1 more miles per gallon ... it has 
actually been OUTLAWED in every 
recognized cross-country economy run . . . 
simply because the officials who conduct 
these tests were forced to rule that it gives 
all cars that have it AN UNFAIR AD- 
VANTAGE! 

In other words, if you are a person plan- 
ning on entering one of these cross-coun- 
try economy runs . . . then this message is 
not for you. YOU JUST WON’T BE 
ALLOWED TO USE THIS NEW IN- 
VENTION-SORRY. BUT IT’S SIMPLY 
ILLEGAL. BUT — if you are a person 
who is not interested in setting any rec- 
ords . . . who is only interested in getting 
more miles per gallon than you ever 
dreamed possible — and doing it the very 
same way that many of America’s leading 
corporations are doing at this very mo- 
ment — then what you are about to read 
is perhaps the most thrilling and exciting 
news in automotive history. 

TEST DRIVERS REPORT UP TO 
11 MORE MILES PER GALLON - 
The name of this great new invention is 
the G. T. ENERGY CHAMBER ... and 
there is no ketter way to describe to you 
the increased performance and economy 
it will give you . . . than to tell you of the 
“bombshell effect” it had on research sci- 
entists and test-drivers, who simply refused 
to believe their own gasoline gauges when 
they first tried it out. Look: 


CUTS GASOLINE COSTS TO 
AS LITTLE AS 1$ A MILE 

1 . When the G. T. ENERGY CHAMBER 
was first tested by the same research labo- 
ratories used by Ford, General Motors 
and Chrysler . . . results were so over- 
whelming, (a staggering increase of up to 


LOOK HOW EASY IT IS! 



All you do is simply attach the G. T. 
ENERGY CHAMBER on your fuel line. 
Since it is a precision instrument, with 
a special model for each make car, there 
are no special adjustments for you to 
make. They've already been made for 
you at the factory. You simply screw it 
into place . . . and that's all. In fact, 
it’s so easy you need not know a single 
thing about an engine to install it - 
and easy picture directions accompany 
each unit. Total installation time: 3 to 5 
minutes. Total savings on gas: up to 
$200 a year! 


68 per cent) ... it actually lowered gaso- 
line costs to as little as ONE CENT A 
MILE. 

2. When tests were made by the world’s 
leading auto rental system with this incred- 
ible money saving invention . . . and then 
test-run on the road and on such world fa- 
mous proving grounds as the Indianapolis 
Speedway . . . the test-drivers of these 
vehicles were absolutely amazed to see big 
8 cylinder sedans get better gas-mileage 
than small European economy cars! 

3. When large fleet owners and some of 
the nation’s largest taxi fleets tested this 
great new invention to determine just how 
much gas it would save them . . . the re- 
sults were so dramatic that within 30 days 
they reported savings of not hundreds . . . 
but thousands of gallons of gas the very 
first month alone! 

UP TO 500 MILES OF DRIVING 

FROM A SINGLE TANK OF GAS 

Yes. from test after test . . . road tests, 
laboratory tests, tests by some of the 
world’s most famous drivers . . . come re- 


BEST PROOF OF ALL! 

World’s Leading Rent-A-Car Company 
Road-Tests Amazing New Invention 
For 3 Solid Months . . . Then Orders 
Fleet Of Cars IMMEDIATELY 
EQUIPPED! 

they report “Savings of up to 54 gal- 
lons a month per car” 

Yes, from one of the nation’s largest 
automobile fleet owners comes the 
most dramatic proof of all ... A 
company that spends more money on 
gasoline in one weekend than the 
average person spends in a lifetime 
. . . they tested this incredible new 
invention and here is what they found. 
BOOSTED GASOLINE MILEAGE A 
WHOPPING 32% ON ALL CARS 
TESTED. Wouldn’t you like to save 
up to $200 a year on your car? For 
full details read the rest of this page. 


ports of cars that drive for hundreds and 
hundreds of miles ON A SINGLE TANK 
OF GAS! Reports of test cars from Ford, 
General Motors, Chrysler that get more 
miles per gallon today than when they 
were brand new! Reports of big, luxury 
sedans that weigh 2'/i times more than 
small European cars . . . yet get better 
mileage, better performance and huge 
dollar savings thanks to this new miracle 
invention. 


IF IT WORKS SUCH 
MILEAGE-MIRACLES, HOW 
COME THE CAR 
MANUFACTURERS HAVEN’T 
INSTALLED THIS TYPE UNIT IN 
THEIR CARS? -THE ANSWER 
IS THAT TWO ALREADY HAVE! 


By now you are probably wondering just 
what is the G. T. ENERGY CHAMBER 
. . . and how does it work? Well, to make 
a long story short ... if you were to look 
under the hood of one of those $20,000 
European luxury cars like the Maseratti 
or the Aston-Marton, you would see sit- 
ting in those engines ... a special gasoline 
unit . . . especially designed to extract 
more blazing power, more energy from 
each gallon of gasoline. This remarkable 
booster-unit is what gives these cars such 
magnificent performance . . . such TOTAL 
POWER . . . such increased engine effi- 
ciency. 

And this is precisely what the G. T. 
ENERGY CHAMBER is designed to do 
— enable your engine to extract more 
piston-driving power, more raw, blazing 
energy and more gasoline economy . . . 



HERE IT IS - IN ACTION - The miracle G. T. ENERGY CHAMBER, caught by the eye of ultra 

high-speed cameras at one of the world’s most famous proving grounds. Yes, here on the big 
viewing console you see dramatic picture-proof of tests conducted by leading automotive 
authorities at the Indianapolis Speedway . . . tests that PROVE you can now actually take 
ordinary gasoline . . . feed it into your engine in a new and different way . . . trigger it into 
piston-driving energy ... and unleash a blazing source of power for your car. For full 
documented proof of just how this amazing new discovery can save you up to $200 in gasoline 
bills in the next 12 months . . . read the rest of this page. (Tests performed by official 
Indianapolis test driver.) 


ONLY, instead of costing $100 to $150 
(like the European booster-units) . . . the 
G.T. ENERGY CHAMBER costs but a 
mere fraction. 

That’s because after years of intensive 
research automotive experts have finally 
found a way to simplify these booster 
units . . . reduce the number of parts in 
each unit . . . mass produce them . . . 
slash costs to a mere fraction . . . and 
make them available at a price so low it’s 
almost too ridiculous to mention. Why do 
you realize what this means to you if you 
are a person who is determined to save 
yourself up to $16 a month on your gas 
bills ... up to 50 gallons of gas each 
month . . . yes, up to $200 a year on 
wasted gasoline. 

INSTALLS IN MINUTES - 
PAYS FOR ITSELF IN AS LITTLE 
AS 15 DAYS! 

It means that no matter what kind of car 
you now have ... no matter how old that 
car may be ... no matter what condition 
it is in . . . no matter how many miles you 
pile on each month . . . here at last is the 
automotive discovery you’ve long dreamed 
about . . . and has now come true. 
Because, from this day on you too can 
now save up to 500 gallons of gas each 
and every year. NOW you too can drive 
for weeks and weeks on end without ever 
stopping at a service station. Now you too 
can drive across 6 states of the union on 
just a single tank of gas, blaze a trail 
from New York to Chicago on just 2 or 3 


tankfuls. In other words, perform mileage 
miracles that only yesterday you thought 
were impossible. 

So if you too want to achieve the same 
wondrous results as America's largest 
automotive fleet owners, by Indianapolis 
test-drivers, and by research scientists at 
the very same testing laboratories used by 
Ford, Chrysler and General Motors, then 
take advantage of this special Free-Trial 
introductory offer. Remember, all you risk 
is the few minutes it takes to fill out the 
special reservation coupon below, and you 
have a lifetime of driving convenience and 
economy to gain. 

THIS OFFER EXPIRES IN 
15 DAYS - YOU MUST ACT NOW! 
Now the price of the G. T. ENERGY 
CHAMBER on this special introductory 
offer is not the 15 or 20 dollars you might 
expect . . . but only $5.95. Why, you’ll 
save up to 10 times that amount in gaso- 
line savings in no time at all . . . not to 
mention the hundreds of gallons of gaso- 
line and hundreds of dollars in money 
you save year after year. 

However, due to the enormous demands 
of trucking companies, car-rental com- 
panies, taxicab fleets and other large 
users, only a limited number of G. T. 
ENERGY CHAMBERS can possibly be 
allocated each month for consumer orders. 
Therefore, all orders must be filled on a 
first-come, first-served basis. So to take 
advantage of this limited introductory 
offer . . . mail the no-risk coupon today! 


ORDER TODAY -ON FULL, MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


AMERICAN AUTOMOTIVE UNITS INC. 
550 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, N. 


Dept. 772 
Y. 10036 


Please rush me the sensational G. T. Energy Chamber immediately! I understand 
the price is $5.95 for which I enclose cash, check or money order. It is under- 
stood that I may return the unit anytime for full purchase price refund if I am 
not fully satisfied. 

Make of Car Year 

NAME 


j CITY STATE ZIP 

I SPECIAL OFFER: Purchase one for yourself and one for a friend and save j 
even more. Order two G.T. ENERGY CHAMBERS for just 10.95 (a savings of ! 

$1.00) same guarantee as above. Make of Second Car Year I 

I ( ) C.O.D. orders enclose $1.00 deposit. Same money back guarantee. 
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Woolf? 




My son keeps a scorecard and 
the name of the game begins 
with “S.” Such a player! 
A chip off the old block— I 
thought. Then he meets a 
Delilah in a deli and she turns 
my gladiator-of-love son into a 


Samson— but it’s not his hair 


that she mows, you can 


believe it. 
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My boy is one great kid with the words. 
Maybe you read his “I Married My Mother,” 
“Sweet Sexteen,” and “Backseat Snookey.” 
You’d think that a boy who can write like 
that could take care of anything. But then 
he brings home Candy, the gumdrop he 
met in the deli, and she floors him— 
and not the way maybe you think. 






It turns out that Candy — what can 1 say? is like 
a Hershey bar that’s never been unwrapped. 
(Herman thinks be can make with the images!) 
t hershey bar sez she thinks the time has arrived. 
After she revives Herman with a slug of scotch 
my boy sez he ain’t in the education business, 
and the sparks then start to fly . . . 








mm 

IwH 
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But my boy has a big heart and an even 
bigger respect for the unexpected rising, 
and class is in session. Everything ends 
like in one of Herman’s books — “a climax 
on every page.” Herman discovers Candy 
is dandy and he invites her to come again 
— like tomorrow. Moral: “When the pupil 
is ready the teacher will appear . . 
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Young Show-Biz group, several couples, 
exceptionally attractive and uninhibited, seek 
broadminded, adventurous contracts. We are 
known in Hollywood. Confidential party 
films available, possible trade. All parts of 
U.S. okay. We get around. Send $1.00 for 
Introductory Film and club details. Positively 

THE PERFORMERS Dept n p.o.box384oi 

LOS ANGELES, CALIF. 90038 


Satisfy 

YOUR WIFE 


Is she frustrated because your climax comes too fast? 
In Sex Harmony booklet a doctor tells • how easy way 
can help delay climax, prolong pleasure, satisfy wife; 
she then thrills with sensations you evoke in her, de- 
sires you more often # importance of sex relations 
• health effects • sex techniques • love zones • how 
to make erect organ bigger, stiffer, harder 0 how to 
move it for clitoral arousal 0 how to achieve mutual 
fulfillment. Adults only. Just write ‘Send SH, I’m over 
21’ and mail with only $1 (no CODs) for your reveal- 
ing copy. Plain, sealed wrapper marked ‘Personal. 
10-day return privilege. Don't miss it. Order NOW! 
Frankwell Co., Rm 63-G Box 120, Union City, N.J. 07087 


GIVE TO FIGHT | 


MULTIPLE SCLEROSIS 
Du pelt crlppler 
el younj adults 


Send gift to MS 
c/o Postmaster 


Automatic Savings is Sure Savings 
. . II. S. Savings Bonds . . 


FREE TO ALL! 1 1 

SEX PRODUCTS 

RETAIL AT $12.00 TO $30.00 

Sand ui your nomo ond address — odult over 21, 
and wo'll sond you our 3 catalogs showing all of 
our 7 latest and newest sex-aid products. Whatever 
your sex difficulty, whatever the reason thot pre- 
vents you from enjoying a perfect sex life and re- 
gardless of age and/or sex. You will be totally 
amoied ot the satisfaction that both partners will 
derive from the use of our new products. No drugs, 
pills and/or books. You wear them os you use them 
— mony, mony happy times. There are thousands of 
happy users. Sold by mail only. Unconditionally 
guaranteed to please or money back. Please rush 
this Clipping and $1.00 for all 3 catalogs. Over- 
night service. Double refund on 1st order along 
with free item of your choice. 

T. ft D. PRODUCTS — (Sine* 1963) 

San Francisco International Airport, Dept. P-l 
Box 8575, San Francisco, California 94128 


MAKE A GIRL Nl/DfSI 

Your Friend - Enjoy Our Uninhibited Way of Life! 

Like surprises? ... the fun of making Iasi friends? Then join 
our private little Nudist Club! Let us feac h you . . . show you 
everything, about the healthful, zestful Nudist Way. Select the 
gal in our group who appeals to you most (we re all very 
friendly)! Our films and pics are truly unusual, educational, too 
and depict in wide variety and action, new aspects of the 
Nudist Movement. Both in and out, of doors. See what we have 
to offer you’ll never settle for less! Write today, please, for 
our Free Surprise Gift and Club details. (And won t you enclose 
lust 10c for handling?) Thank you. 

( FR, 

P.S. Why not drop me a personal note? You II get H • 
one in reply. Honest! E 

Louise Miller and Friends, Dept. P-l , \Rjf 

P O Box 29143, Hollywood, Calif. 90029 V r 


got what it takes to have a sexa- 
tional good time and I'll prove it 
to you. I’d love to live with you 
I've got some personal attractions 
that I'll reveal to you as soon as I 
arrive. Please send for me. I come 
in plain wrapping and I’ll send your 
money back if.you are not thrilled. 

□ $3 for 1 Party Girl 
I □ $5 for 2 Life Size Girls 

□ $7 for 3 LUSCIOUS Girls 

□ $13 for 6 Different and 
Exciting Party Girls. 

For Rush order enclose 
extra. Send cash, check or 
money order to: 

GIFT KING. Dept. PG-675-W 
P.O. BOX 2287 
HOLLYWOOD, FLORIDA 


MISS MARIE OWENS 

is now' making her own films and photos 
available to the public. Anyone wishing to 
obtain a 4x5 sample and information send 
25' with name and address to:^. 

Miss Marie Owens 

P.O. Box 2 Dept. P-l ^ 

Alhambra, Calif. 91802 


TWO YOUNG GIRLS WISH TO SELL some HOMt 
MADE ACTION FILMS. Rush $3.00 for 
50 ft. SATISFYING SAMPLE TO: 

LESLIE P.O. Box 61 Glendale, Calif. 91209 Dept. P- 1 







PADS ON WINGS 
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Jj q ... 

Temco’sTJNI primary jet trainer is a tandem two-place 
jet recejBkeleased by the Navy for civilian use. 

tr a 3 □ l q 
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K1RT VON HAUSEN 

Come Josephine in my flying 
machine and we'll swing. But 
look out for the birds, air 
pockets, lightning and the 
pilot — especially when he 
put the plane on 
remote control. 


~jN" ot too long ago the mark 
J\J of the really adept 
man-about-women was the 
yacht or cabin cruiser own- 
er. The price of these toys 
alone more than set apart the 
thigh-minded male from his 
less wealthly peers. And al- 
though stories abound con- 
cerning the sordid pleasures 


of these ocean going Lotha- 
rios, their ships served more 
as an enticement than a con- 
cubinal canoe. The quarters 
were more often than not too 
cramped and the menu of en- 
tertainment was limited. 

In recognition of the above 
and the fact that the jet age 
is upon us, the sea going 






onEdo Floats enables the intrepid 


iwhere there’s smooth water. 


The cloth moth variety of aircraft bring the cost of 
flying within reach of just about everyone. 


The famed North American P-51D is more than enough airplane 
for any girl, and for any guy when you come right down to il. 


swinger has switched ships. 
Instead of the sloop he now 
has an aircraft with which 
to impress his bevy of full 
breasted beauties. After all, 
now many eager loined love- 
lies would rather “fly in your 
beautiful machine” than have 
their blonde tresses turn 
green from the salt spray? 


And in the end the results are 
the same; although usually 
in more comfortable quarters 
hundreds of miles from home 
than in a narrow bunk on 
the rolling seas. 

Should there remain any 
doubt in your minds, that a 
great deal more can and does 
happen in the wild blue yond- 


er besides ducking birds and 
going loop the loop, consider 
Hugh Hefner’s personal DC- 
8 and Frank Sinatra’s Lear 
Jet. Both are equipped in the 
grand style of a luxury hotel 
complete with bar and fold 
out double beds. Reputedly, 
the Federal Aviation Agency 
has on record a request that 
seems rather strange until 
you examine the reasons be- 
hind it. It seems that some- 
body requested type certifica- 
tion for seat belts to be in- 
stalled on the floor of Mr. 
Sinatra’s plane. When the 
FAA questioned the purpose 
of the seat belts they were 
told that Mr. Sinatra want- 
ed them installed so he could 
be lying down during take 
offs, landings, and turbulent 
weather. The FAA denied the 
request, but belts or no it 
isn’t too difficult to imagine 
the possibilities behind the 
request. 

Of course you can count 
the numbers of those who are 
equipped with such exotic 
bedrooms in the sky in short 
order. The Hefners, Sina- 
tras, and Autrys serve as the 
pinnacles of a very enviable 
minority and imitate them as 
best you can. As usual the 
only real difference is money. 
And so the less you have, the 
smaller your “beautiful bal- 
loon.” Remember even the 
guy with the row boat once 
stood a better chance than 
the fellow wjth no boat at all. 
So, as you scale down the eco- 
nomic measure of success you 
find the greatest number of 
high flying body snatchers 
in the upper middle income 
group. 

And since they can ill-af- 5I 


ford the million dollars to 
outfit themselves with a Lear 
Jet or Douglas DC-8, (used 
of course), they invest in the 
smaller, less expensive, pro- 
peller driven aircraft. Mod- 
ern aviation technology has 
advanced the state of the art 
to the point where just about 
anyone can safely handle this 
type of airplane. And so the 
would-be sky swinger need 
only spend about a thousand 
dollars for his flying license 
enabling him to soar and 
score with the best of them. 

A prime example is Piper 
Aircraft’s Cherokee line. To 
the average person who 
thinks that light planes are 
made from wood, wire, and 
cloth, the Cherokee series will 
come as a bit of a shock. The 
Cherokee Six is of all metal 
construction, equipped with 
a 300 hp fuel injected en- 
gine, and has a maximum 
cruise speed of over 150 mph. 
The interior of this seven 
place aircraft is finished in 
a style equal to anything of- 
fered by Detroit’s auto mak- 
ers. The maximum cruising 
range of the Six is some sixty 
miles shy of the thousand 
mark, more than sufficient 
to wisk that little lovely far 
from the prying eyes of 
friends or disgruntled hus- 
bands. And if your budget 
won’t permit the investment 
of the 10 to 15 thousand dol- 
lars to buy one of these beau- 
ties, you can always rent one 
for only about $2.00 per 
hour including fuel, etc. That 
puts flying well within the 
range of the upper middle 
income group. 

For those who wouldn’t 


think of driving anything 
slower than a Ferrari 250 GT 
the Navy has recently re- 
leased their Temeo Jet fight- 
er-trainer for use by general 
aviation. There are no frills 
on this one, just functional 
equipment, allowing for a 
maximum cruise speed of 
345 mph and a maximum 
diving speed of 518 mph. 
That ought to provide a thrill 
or two for the speed happy 
lass in search of some real 
action. The service ceiling for 
Temco’s TT-1 is 32,000 feet 
requiring the use of oxygen 
equipment for both passenger 
and pilot. Fully aerobatic, 
the TT-1 will fly in any posi- 
tion you’re brave enough to 
try and is guaranteed to keep 
that calloused young lady in 
the back from nagging at 
your style. More than likely 
it will take a couple of hours 
and several double scotches 
before she recovers from the 
first ride, but it will be worth 
it, Ace. All the way. Oh, the 
price tag for this lit.tle nip- 
per is only $40 thousand. 

Another fun machine is 
North American’s P-51 fight- 
er. This fabled Mustang has 
been called the ultimate in 
propeller driven aircraft. 
During WW-II P-51’s out 
shot and out flew the best 
Germany could send up. Per- 
haps the most photographed 
of all fighting airplanes the 
model F-51D was equipped 
with 1,650 hp Royce Merlin 
engine and a two stage su- 
percharger. The huge four 
blade propeller swings in an 
18 foot arc and accounts for 
the unmistakable whine 
which is the mark of the Mus- 


tang. The model F-51H, pow- 
ered by a 2,000 hp engine, 
has a maximum speed of 490 
mph and can climb to 42,000 
feet. During the Korean War 
the P-51 was the only prop 
driven fighter to successful- 
ly engage the Russian MIG 
15 and is currently in use for 
ground support operations in 
Vietnam. Several of these 
fantastic airplane are for sale 
and run anywhere from $10 
to $100 thousand depending 
upon condition, equipment, 
etc. No matter what the cost, 
the P-51 remains every bit as 
impressive as when it first 
appeared late in WW-II. And 
even if the object of your af- 
fections is too young to re- 
member World War II, the 
Mustang is more than enough 
airplane for any girl. If for 
no other reason, its lines are 
sexy and it’s all airplane. 

On the other end of the 
scale there are airplanes 
which just about anyone can 
afford. For the price of a new 
Volkswagen you can pick up 
a pre-war vintage aircraft 
which will cruise anywhere 
from 90 mph to 120 mph and 
has a lot of air hours left. In 
many respects these older air- 
planes are more fun to fly 
than their modern counter- 
parts. Aside from sheer econ- 
omy of operation, these little 
cloth moths as they are call- 
ed, allow you to open the 
windows on those warm sum- 
mer evenings and feel the 
wind in your face and even 
yell at your friends on the 
ground. It may not be as im- 
pressive as a jet but it’s still 
flying and after all, that’s 
the name of the game. 0 


MARRIED MEN MAKE THE BEST LOVERS continued from 17 


pletely destroyed the marriage. 

NORM: Is this suggestive 

of a pattern in your relationship 
with males? Do you find your- 
self more generally attracted to 
the weaker male or the strong- 
er male? 

RUTH: Well, I think I used 

to be attracted to weaker men, 
but I don’t think I am any more. 

I think probably I’ve outgrown 
this and proven what I was ap- 
parently unconsciouslessly try- 
ing to prove — that I was as 
good as a man and I was gonna 
show everybody. I don’t think I 
have to do that any more. 

NORM: You are obviously 

a woman who’s given a good 
deal of deliberation to the na- 
ture of love, and we are both 
aware that philosophers, meta- 
physicians, and psychiatrists for 
centuries have been trying to 
define love. Do you have, for 
PAD’S readers, some sort of 
working definition of what love 
is to you? 

RUTH: Well, that seems to 
change, with the changes in me. 
I used to think love was find- 


ing somebody I couldn’t live 
without. I think now I’ve reach- 
ed the point that love is finding 
somebody I could live with! I 
think it’s a matter of a person 
fulfilling the needs of his or her 
partner — and these are needs on 
all levels — certainly sexual, but 
that’s only one of many needs. 
And I think if you find a per- 
son who meets all or most of 
your needs, then you’re in love. 

NORM: Does that mean you 

are also conducive to fulfilling 
his need. 

RUTH: Yes, of course. 

NORM: If married men 

make the best lovers, why are 
there so many sexually frus- 
trated wives? 

RUTH: Well, I have to think 

that it can only be their fault — 
the wives’ fault. Almost inva- 
riably the men with whom I 
have “consorted” have been men 
whose wives are no longer in- 
terested in sex or never were 
really. These are wives who still 
maintain the puritan standards 
who wouldn’t think of doing 
anything that their grandmoth- 


ers didn’t do in bed, who don’t 
have any joy in sex. The hus- 
bands of these wives are look- 
ing for excitement in bed. 

NORM: Kinsey, in his SEX- 

UAL BEHAVIOR OF THE 
AMERICAN MALE, estimates 
that every other male over 50 
is engaged in an extra-marital 
affair. Do you think that’s a 
realistic statement? 

RUTH: Oh, I think that’s ve- 

ry valid. But I don’t know why 
he makes the demarcation at the 
age of 50. I’d say that every 
man who has been married ten 
years or more is very likely en- 
gaged in an extra-marital af- 
fair, or is going to any minute, 
or has just had one. 

NORM: What is the reason 

for That, Ruth? In your opin- 
ion. 

RUTH: Boredom. Plain and 

simple. As I said earlier, man 
is not meant to be monogamous. 
And any guy who has put him- 
self into a monogamous situa- 
tion, arbitrarily let’s say 10 
years, is going to try and break 
out of it. 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 62 
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A New Book on SEX 


THAT 

TELLS 

ALL! 


This book, just recently published is the latest most up to date work of its 
kind. Written in easy to understand every day language it will give you com- 
plete understanding of sex, the sex act, the workings of the human body in 
sex, it will show you how to carry out the sex knowledge you learn. It is an 
invaluable aid to create the best possible understanding between man and 
wife by telling everything simply and completely and by showing with pictures 
all there is to know. 

• Better sexual practice using latest sex 
discoveries 

• Latest methods of sex hygiene for sex 
organs of both male and female 

• Proper action of husband and wife in 
performing sex act 

• Difference in sexual reaction in men and 
women 

• Sex act perfection 

• Careful planning for the wedding night 
and honeymoon 

• Treatments for increasing sex ability 

• Up to date methods of mutual sex 
satisfaction 

• Natural birth control 

• Sex practices in other countries 

• Becoming pregnant 

• Comprehensive sex methods and 
techniques for mutually agreeable sex act 

• The problem of frigidity in women and 
how to overcome it 

• Obtaining the most desirable satisfaction 
from sex 

• Various types of sexual satisfaction 


NOT SOLD IN 
BOOKSTORES 



• Sex degeneracy 

• Sex organs of the male and female 

• Controlling climax for utmost mutual 
satisfaction 

• Disease prevention 

• Performing the sex act during pregnancy 

• Treatment of abnormal sex cases 

• Choosing best mate for good married 
sex life 

• How climax is caused in the female 

• Errors made by men in sex relations 

• Proper method of sex on wedding night 

• How to prevent failure of climax in woman 

• Male and female reaching climax 
together 

• Operation of male organs during 
sex act 

• Operation of female organs during 
sex act 

• Ideal sexual satisfaction for the 
woman 

• Causes of female sex desire 

• Causes of male sex desire 

• Overcoming instant climax in men 

• How much sex is too much or too little 

• Bypassing harmful sex relations 
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Syjnlant 


by DREW ANDREWS 



She may moan and sigh, Mr., 
but they are not necessarily 
sounds of pleasure. 


T he is a woman of mystery, a 
sensual aristocrat, a glamorous 
daughter of joy. 

At least, this is the public im- 
age she projects. But beneath 
that Charles of the Ritz exterior, 
there is a flaw. At a point some- 
where deeper than the cleavage of 
her Dior gown — and much more 
revealing — lies the real call girl 
... a mass of contradiction and 
self doubt. 

Famed among prostitutes, she 
supposedly dispenses the ultimate 
in sophisticated lovemaking, is 
given credit for being extremely 
knowledgeable on a broad range 
of conversational subjects and 
can thrill a man like the cour- 
tesans of ancient Greece. Yet, she 
is frequently crude, often intellec- 
tually dull and almost universally 
frigid. 

Athough she is considered chic 
and daring, with an apartment 
that reflects expensive tastes and 
a salary that averages a high 
$20,000 per year . . . tax free, 
most of this goes to support an 
army of parasites who literally 
bleed her dry. She has been en- 
vied and secretly admired by 
many chaste women. Her life has 
been rhapsodized over and even 
eulogized by authors and Holly- 
wood motion picture moguls ; yet 
these are the very people who 
know the least about her. 

First and foremost, hers is a 
shadow life and a very precarious 
one. The men who believe they 
are going to experience the height 
of erotic abandon in a woman 
who will “really” make love to 
them, are only deluding them- 
selves. They do not understand 
that the call girl is not making 
love, but rather manufacturing it 
to order, dispensing it for a price 
geared to a certain time schedule, 
and that she feels absolutely 
nothing as she goes through the 
motions, despite the sighs and the 
moans. 

People who envy her material 
possessions, her opulent ward- 
robe, expensive furnishings and 
her round of table hopping at 
smart, sophisticated supper clubs, 


do not realize that she is forced to 
pay more than the going rate for 
these frivolities. Her public im- 
age is only an illusion — the sur- 
face portion of her profession — 
the dazzle that obscures the self 
debasing constrictions of the gray 
world in which she lives. 

The latter is an existence that, 
fortunately, few of us will ever 
know. It is peopled by under- 
world characters and their fringe 
allies, demanding parasites who 
prey on the call girl and drain 
her financially as well as emo- 
tionally. It is the domain of the 
pimp and the procurer, the mad- 
am and the syndicate. It feeds on 
dope and self debasement, chronic 
depression, fear of legal retribu- 
tion and the knowledge that des- 
pite the veneer sumptuousness of 
the life, society frowns upon play- 
for-pay morality and the girls, 
despite their bravado of denial, 
worry about it. 

Anxiety at being discovered by 
their families, haunts these wom- 
en. Fear that they may never 
know a legitimate relationship 
with a man outside “the life” 
constantly runs through their 
minds. Though they perform 
with abandon and usually will do 
anything for a fee, they are 
hounded by the thought that 
there is no place else to go. Thus, 
few fight their environment. 
Fewer escape, and the ever grow- 
ing list of call girl suicides only 
reinforces this attitude. 

Practically without friends, a 
loner, almost a prisoner of those 
who prey upon her, the call girl’s 
only recourse is money. It is her 
god. Yet she is, in fact, one of the 
most exploited humans on this 
earth, a sexual automaton whose 
active life is limited, one who 
functions on cue, showing one 
face to her customers and hiding 
her true feelings, even from 
herself. 

What does the call girl think of 
her clients? And what does the 
client think of the call girl? 

To the girl, her client — if he is 
a good customer — may or may 
not be a sympathetic individual. 
She may, if she is not hostile to- 
ward all men, as some call girls 
are, genuinely commiserate with 
him and his problems. But what- 
ever the call girl feels toward her 


Johns, she does not feel sexual 
attraction. Ninety-nine per cent 
of them are completely detached 
in their sexual relationships with 
their clients and that fraction 
which may involve themselves in 
affairs outside of business, only 
prove the rule by doing so. 

Another question asked of call 
girls most frequently is: What 
kind of men come to see them? 

Speaking from a financial 
standpoint, the prices charged by 
call girls would rule out the lower 
income groups. Yet one call girl 
informed me that she had in- 
dulged in relations with men 
whose employment ranged from 
gas station attendant to the pres- 
ident of a nationally known air- 
craft corporation. Furthermore, 
these men provided a various 
cross section as to personality, 
sense of humor, appearance, per- 
sonal cleanliness, intelligence . . . 
in short, in attempting to type- 
cast them on the basis of criteria 
which most of us use to catego- 
rize people, they appeared to rep- 
resent the national average. 

Aberrants aside, the majority 
of them did not have a peculiar 
need for a particular type of sex- 
ual stimulation. Although there 
were fetish minded Johns, per- 
haps to a larger extent than one 
would find among men who do 
not patronize call girls, this could 
be because, as one girl put it, 
“when they are alone with me 
and know what I am and \Vhat I 
have a reputation for perform- 
ing, my Johns, unlike men on the 
outside, will let down their hair 
and ask, frankly, for a certain 
practice on my part. After all, 
they are paying for it !” 

Be that as it may, the call girl’s 
clients did have one thing in com- 
mon, their lack of knowledge- 
ability in matters pertaining to 
sex. As a group, they tended to be 
unsure of themselves and inex- 
perienced, and this characteristic 
was attributed to men who had 
patronized call girls steadily for 
several years. 

But if the call girl had no illu- 
sions as to the prowess of her 
Johns, this feeling was not recip- 
rocated by them. To the Johns, 
the call girl was many things. 
First and foremost she was a Sex 
Goddess, erotica incarnate, every 


sensual notion they had ever en- 
tertained all personified in the 
body of a female. And among 
these notions were many myths 
and misconceptions . . . that the 
call girl was insatiable, that she 
was a nymphomaniac, that she 
wouldn’t get enough and that she 
loved, to the point of insanity, 
what she was doing. 

It is obvious, just from the 
mention of these preconceptions, 
that the average call girl client 
would probably possess very little 
knowledge about sex, burdened 
as he was and believing in such 
mythology. In fact, from inter- 
viewing girls in the profession 
and those few clients who con- 
sented to giving us their views, 
we came to the conclusion that 
for most clients, the image of the 
call girl and their anticipation of 
what would transpire once they 
were alone with her, served as 
stronger stimulation and was 
much more satisfying, than what 
actually did take place. In other 
words, coitus when it was finally 
indulged in, was almost anti-cli- 
mactic. Thinking about having 
sex with the call girl was more 
enjoyable than actually perform- 
ing various acts. 

This attitude, this sense of an- 
ticipation, if it is true and it 
seems to be a valid conclusion, 
does much to explain why men 
visit call girls. If nothing else, 
they imagine that the call girl 
can miraculously provide them 
with pleasure. If they’ve had a 
bad day at the office or at home, 
the call girl can boost their ego 
and make them take pride in 
themselves, not so much by giv- 
ing them physical- relief which 
may drain-, temporarily, their 
nervous energy, but by creating 
the illusion, later expressed in 
reality, that a beautiful woman is 
consenting to have sexual rela- 
tions with them. Even though 
they are paying for it, this still 
comes as a spiritual lift. Beauti- 
ful women being what they are 
and sex being what it is, the com- 
bination of both can frequently 
override the sense of having to 
pay for praise, and does, even if 
it is only for a little while. 

There is no 'doubt that the cli- 
ent realizes that his interlude is 
brief, a temporary stop-gap, a 


pickup to bolster his flagging 
spirits. The call girl knows this 
too, but as he looks forward to 
this respite from a tyrannical 
boss, an avalanche of bills, an 
uncompromising wife, sheer lone- 
liness or a desperate need for rec- 
ognition, the John undoubtedly 
feels it is worth it, particularly as 
he anticipates it in his mind. 
Later, during the act and after it, 
he may feel little else but physi- 
cally and financially drained, but 
as he thinks about what will take 
place he is excited, his other wor- 
ries are pushed to the back of his 
mind and he concentrates on the 
call girl and what she symbolizes 
. . . uninhibited sex. 

Imagination is a vivid and ver- 
satile tool and when it is height- 
ened by expectancy it frequently 
is even better than the real thing. 
When it is boosted by the sexual 
urge it becomes all absorbing. 
Many of us have experienced sim- 
ilar expectancies . . . the majority 
of them having nothing to do 
with sex ... a vacation, a crucial 
ball game, even an election . . . 
and the sense of excitement in 
looking forward to such events 
was often more stimulating than 
participating in or viewing them. 
In the call girl’s case, she plays 
upon her client’s anxiety. A 
skilled and consummate actress, 
she not only makes him feel that 
she is only waiting for him to say 
the word before she hops into 
bed, but is able to parade her 
physical charms in such a man- 
ner that he invariably can’t wait 
to say that word. Thus, she draws 
from her client’s own world of 
fantasy. In some, this fantasy is 
so bizarre that it must be mani- 
fested and gratified by bizarre 
and abnormal acts; in others — 
the majority — it merely serves to 
whet the appetite. 

The following is a composite 
sketch of how appeal to anticipa- 
tion and the imagination is put 
to use. 

The John, we’ll call him Rich- 
ard Roe, arrives at the call girl’s 
apartment. He is a habitual cus- 
tomer of the girl, Marie, a tall, 
voluptuous brunette who special- 
izes in lace lingerie erotica and 
charges fifty dollars for a short 
date. 

Marie opens the door clad only 


in a sheer peignoir which reveals 
some black lingerie beneath ... a 
tight-fitting black corset, silk 
stockings, garter-belt and high 
heels, standard costume for this 
sort of routine. Catering to men 
like Richard, Marie has found it 
beneficial to foster the illusion 
that she is some sort of European 
noblewoman. She affects a heavy, 
non specific accent that could be 
anything from French to gypsy. 
She frequently strikes poses usu- 
ally seen in girlie books and, cur- 
iously enough, high fashion mag- 
azines. She is a little bit of every 
erotic cliche ever conjured up, but 
her general demeanor only serves 
as a catalyst to her John’s imag- 
inings. A shrewd businesswoman, 
she lets that do most of her 
groundwork for her, exciting by 
subtle hint and innuendo. 

Although Richard has visited 
Marie a number of times in the 
past, and has come away some- 
what empty in that his physical 
relief did not quite come up to his 
illusory expectations, he has, 
nevertheless, returned again and 
again. He does not realize that it 
is his own imagination that 
prompts him to visit Marie, and 
every time he is rebuffed at home 
or at the office, this imagination 
conjures up a world presided over 
by Marie, where he is invariably 
master, where he is triumphant 
rather than vanquished, whatever 
the situation is. And to substan- 
tiate this feeling, Richard always 
turns to his call girl dream girl. 

Marie knows this intuitively, 
and takes advantage of Richard’s 
longings. She knows he is a 
draftsman for an electrical com- 
pany, that he is married (90 per 
cent of call girl clients are) that 
he has two children and that his 
wife is very orthodox in bed. She 
may be the type who is passive. 
She may be the type who will not 
caress her husband’s body either 
manually or orally. She may ob- 
ject to making love with the light 
on. She may be adverse to allow- 
ing Richard to see her nude. She 
may not wish to take nude show- 
ers with him or make love in any 
other place but the bedroom or 
at any other time of day but the 
evening. She may be one who 
does not speak during inter- 
course, neglecting to tell her hus- 


band what she wants. She may 
have other shortcomings, like 
rationing lovemaking to once a 
week or twice a month and then 
only at a predetermined time. On 
the other hand, she may be very 
accommodating, but Richard may 
have had a quarrel with her over 
finances. The reasons why men 
visit call girls are many. Marie 
has heard enough different ones 
to fill a book, but unlike their 
wives, she is attentive to her cli- 
ents’ wishes and does everything 
she can to please them. 

In this case, she is aware that 
Richard has strong voyeuristic 
tendencies. He enjoys gazing un- 
interruptedly at women in the 
nude or semi-clothed. He likes to 
fondle and look at them and have 
them admire themselves before 
indulging in coitus and Marie has 
designed the next few minutes to 
take advantage of Richard’s 
desires. 

Greeting him at the door with 
a familiar pat and a kiss, the un- 
informed observer would think 
that here was a man coming home 
to his wife in an Italian movie. 
Marie has the Sophia Loren look 
and is wearing the continental 
boudoir accoutrements, complete 
with all the standard trappings. 
She sits on the couch with Rich- 
ard and after helping him to re- 
move his jacket, shirt and shoes 
while soothingly cooing in his ear 
and nipping him lightly on the 
neck and ear, she strokes his sex- 
ual organ through the cloth of his 
trousers. 

Meanwhile, she has been dis- 
robing, slowly, carefully, certain 
to give Richard the maximum 
looking time at her generously 
endowed body. Her sheer gown 
has fallen off. She has giggled 
and wiggled as the client removed 
her corset. Unhooking her bras- 
siere with a dramatic snap, she 
allows it to softly fall away and 
then cups her breasts suggestive 
ly. holding them out to a John 
whose imagination has gone over 
this scene many times. 

Richard is soon nude and Marie 
nearly so. She leads him into the 
bedroom clad only in her panties 
and when she squirms as he re- 
moves them, displaying her 
thighs, buttocks and pubic area 
prominently, Richard is ready to 


consummate the relationship. 
After some ten minutes of pro- 
longed loveplay in which Marie 
actively addresses herself to her 
client and Richard assumes the 
passive role so often taken by his 
wife, the two have intercourse. A 
few moments later, Marie gets 
Richard a drink of good brandy 
(an extra which she dispenses to 
promote the illusion that the in- 
terlude has not been a business 
one) and he pays her. The whole 
transaction from the time Rich- 
ard walked through the door to 
the time he leaves, takes less than 
one hour. 

If they are first customers, 
Marie usually takes her fee in ad- 
vance, but she does it in a rather 
subtle way, usually indicating an 
open purse, price having been 
agreed upon over the phone. In 
Richard’s case, however, his be- 
ing a steady customer precludes 
her actually asking for payment. 
Richard knows her fee and on the 
way out either drops it in her 
purse which she leaves near the 
door or thrusts it between her big 
breasts. 

Being earthy and attractive in 
a Junoesque way, Marie also 
caters to the more unorthodox 
customer. She and a blonde girl 
will often give lesbian exhibi- 
tions for the client who requests 
it. These are pseudo-sexual, in 
that the girls never experience 
any real stimulation in the pres- 
ence of a client. The explanation 
of this type of extreme voyeur re- 
quest is that the John is, accord- 
ing to Dr. F. S. Caprio, a latent 
or unconscious homosexual, and 
this aberration finds expression 
in viewing relations between two 
women. Another is that men suf- 
fering from extreme sexual hal- 
lucination find it difficult to con- 
firm their illusions about lesbians 
as being true, unless they actually 
see women thus aroused. Observ- 
ing. normal heterosexual inter- 
course is unacceptable to them 
and because there might be great- 
er temptations to homosexual ex- 
citation at seeing the other male, 
they find it easier to witness the 
excitement of two females. Final- 
ly, after witnessing this exhibi- 
tion they prove their own mascu- 
linity by going to bed with both 
of the girls. However, according 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 68 
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An Important Message 

To Every Man And Woman 

In America 

Losing His Or Her Hair 


If you are troubled by thinning hair, 
dandruff, itchy scalp, if you fear approach- 
ing baldness, read the rest of this statement 
carefully. It may mean the difference to you 
between saving your hair and losing the rest 
of it to eventual baldness. 

Baldness is simply a matter of subtraction. 
When the number of new hairs fail to equal 
the number of falling hair, you end up minus 
your head of hair (bald). Why not avoid bald 
ness by preventing unnecessary loss of hair? 
Why not turn the tide of battle on your head 
by eliminating needless causes of hair loss 
and give Nature a chance to grow morp hair 
for you? Many of the country's dermatologists 
and other foremost hair and scalp specialists 
believe that seborrhea, a common scalp dis- 
order, causes hair loss. What is seborrhea? It 
is a bacterial infection of the scalp that can 
eventually cause permanent damage to the 
hair follicles. Its visible evidence is "thinning" 
hair. Its end result is baldness. Its symptoms 
are dry, itchy scalp, dandruff, oily hair, head 
scales, and progressive hair loss. 

So, if you are beginning to notice that your 
forehead is getting larger, beginning to 
notice that there is too much hair on your 
comb, beginning to be worr ied about the dry- 


ness of your hair, the itchyness of your scalp, 
the ugly dandruff — these are Nature's Red 
Flags warning you of impending baldness 
Even if you have been losing your hair for 
some time, don't let seborrhea rob you of the 
rest of your hair. 

HOW COMATE WORKS 
ON YOUR SCALP 

The development of an amazing new hair 
and scalp medicine called Comate is specifi- 
cally designed to control seborrhea and stop 
the hair loss it causes. It offers the opportunity 
to thousands of men and women losing their 
hair to bacterial infection to reverse the battle 
they are now losing on their scalps. By stop- 
ping this impediment to normal hair growth, 
new hairs can grow as Nature intended. 

This is how Comate works: (1) It combines 
in a single scalp treatment the essential cor- 
rective factors for normal hair growth. By its 
rubifacient action it stimulates blood circu- 
lation to the scalp, thereby supplying more 
nutrition to still-alive hair follicles. (2) As a 
highly effective antiseptic, Comate kills on 
contact the seborrhea-causing scalp bacteria 
believed to be a cause of baldness. (3) By its 


keratolitic action it dissolves ugly dandruff. 
By tending to normalize the lubrication of the 
hair shaft if corrects excessively dry and oily 
hair. It eliminates head scales and scalp itch. 

In short, Comate offers you in a single 
treatment the best that modern medicine has 
developed for the preservation of your hair. 
There is no excuse today except ignorance 
for any man or woman to neglect seborrhea 
and pay the penalty of hair loss. 

COMATE IS 

UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 

To you we offer this UNCONDITIONAL 
GUARANTEE. Treat your scalp to Comate in 
your own home, following the simple direc- 
tions. See for yourself in your own mirror how 
after a few treatments, Comate makes your 
hair look thicker and alive. How Comate ends 
your dandruff, stops your scalp itch. How 
Comate gives your hair a chance to grow. 
Most men and women report results after the 
first treatment, some take longer. But we say 
this to you. If, for any reason, you are not 
completely satisfied with the improvement in 
your own case — AT ANY TIME — return 
the unused portion for a prompt refund. No 
questions asked. 

But don't delay. For the sake of your hair, 
order Comate today. Nothing — not even 
Comate — can grow hair from dead follicles. 
Fill out the coupon now, and take the first 
step toward a good head of hair again. 

*1»4Z Comal* Corporation, 20 W*.t 4S Stroot, N.w York 36 


r 

I Male pattern baldness is the cause of 
the great majority of coses of baldness 
and excessive hair loss. In such cases 
neither the Comate treatment nor any 
other treatment is effective. 


Note To Doctors 

Doctors, clinics and hospitals inter- 
ested in scalp disorders can obtain 
professional samples and literature on 
written request. 



■ COMATE CORPORATION Dept. 35B 

B 21 West 44th Stroot, Now York, N.Y. 10036 

■ Please send at once the complete COMATE hair and scolp 
I treatment (60 days' supply) in plain wrapper. I must be 
a completely satisfied with the results of the eatment, or 
I you GUARANTEE prompt and full refund upon return of 

□ Enclosed find $10 (check, cash, money order). Send 
B postpaid. 


□ Send COD I will pay p 
in postal charges on del 
closing $10. 


on $10 plus about $130 I 
. Save the $1 30 by en- I 


Addres 
t City _ 


RUSH THIS NO-RISK COUPON TODAY 
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money. 
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THE MAN WHO HAS IT MADE continued from 25 

He left the office early and went 
home to re-shave and change into a 
dark suit. He was now inching 
through soupy Riverside traffic heart- 
ing in the direction of Laura’s apart 
ment. 

Their date was for seven and he 
had an hour-and-a-half to bide his 
time. He wanted to park the Jag a 
few blocks from her building, drop 
in somewhere for a couple of stiff 
ones and then maybe take a stroll. 

He was edgy again and needed time 
to relax. 

Just when he had regained his con- 
fidence by evolving what he deemed 
to be a surefire angle on Laura, the 
media-girl he had taken to lunch 
knocked the pins out from unde 
him again by remarking that she 
thought he was in his early thirties 
instead of being twenty-seven. . 
man whose looks have opened up 
many boudoir doors the slightest de- 
traction or questioning of them posed 
a serious threat to the pivotal-point 
of his existence: women. That the 
media-girl may have been paying him 
a compliment, since many women do 
find older looking men attractive, 
never occurred to him. It never oc- 
curred to him because somehow in 
his mind good looks and everything 


wonderful had become identified not 
only with “the young at heart” and 
“those who think young,” but with 
those who look young as well. 

Now that he thought about it, the 
unconscious worship of youthfulness 
was one of the glaring characteristics 
of his bachelor world. Why else did 
men and women he knew, regard- 
of their age, sprinkle their dia- 
logues so heavily with teenage slang, 
or lie about their age? Why else did 
they wear tight fitting clothes that 
only looks good on young slender 
bodies, or make more fuss over 
“naughty girls” than the good ones? 
And wasn’t their gloating preoccupa- 
tion with four-letter words reminis- 
cent of the days when they thought 
“talking dirty” was a part of being 
grown up? Drake suddenly felt dis- 
loyal to the set to which he belonged 
for questioning their motivations this 
way, so he hurriedly stifled any simi- 
lar thoughts from forming. What he 
wanted to think about was getting 
a drink post-haste, or anything else 
that might remedy his bruised ego 
before “round number two” with 
Laura came up. 

He had had only one drink in a 
dingy bar two blocks from Laura’s 
apartment but he had to leave and 
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find another one; the preponderance 
of disheveled, grubby and pensioneer- 
looking types in the place was making 
him feel fifty not twenty-seven. 

When he stepped outside he saw a 
sight that instantly made him feel 
better. Leaning against his Jag, and 
petting its nose as if it were a giant 
black cat, was an olive skinned girl 
in her late teens or early twenties, 
very happily “potted” and very, very 
fetching in a “whorish” way. She 
I wore a brazenly short black mini 
F that made every ample curve vie for 
r attention. Wild dark hair tumbled 
\ about her shoulders. All in all, she 
i looked like “a hooker” from the East 
\ side out on a spree, who would do 
[ anything for the right price or, if 
f- she were in the mood, just for the 
[ hell of it. At this particular moment 
after Drake finished bandying flirta- 
F tious words with “Erma,” she drunk- 
[ enly told him that if he would give 
her a ride in his “beautiful cat” she 

• would take him “for a ride” in her 
j, room not far from where they were 

standing. Drake glanced at his watch. 
He still had an hour and fifteen min- 
utes before picking up Laura. It 
would be tight but he could still make 
i it if he didn’t “waste time fooling 
| around.” And how could he pass up 
such an opportunity to tell “ the 
boys” a story that would have them 
laughing for weeks? Imagine “turn- 
ing a trick” one hour before picking 
up another girl! Would this make his 
rating as “a tiger” go up! Without 
any further ado he ushered Erma 
into the car for what he planned to 
be a five-minute spin around a few 
blocks. 

“Round two” with Laura was 
about to begin. 

He was standing outside Laura’s 
apartment a trifle breathless but 
nevertheless eight minutes earier 

* than his appointed hour. He felt 
great. The “quickie” with Erma put 
him right on top of the world again. 
Somehow, after Erma, seducing two 
in a row didn’t seem at all implausi- 

'' ble. Drake pushed the buzzer again. 

Laura cracked the door open just 
' wide enough to permit him to see her 
i pale, finely chiseled features. The ex- 
: pression on her face instantly wiped 

the smile from his own. 

“What do you want, fink?” Her 
l voice was pure ice. 

“What’s wrong, doll?” he mawkish- 
. ly asked, making a move as if to push 
„ the door open and enter. 

Laura slammed the door shut then 
; open a few inches again. Through the 
l visible space, to his dismay, he saw 
[ the night-chain go on. All Drake 
f could now see was her gorgeous 
[ mouth and flashing eyes. 

“Didn’t it ever occur to you, stupid, 

^ that I just might see you picking up 
| that poor potted Puerto Rican kid, 

! being only a couple of blocks from 
my apartmerit? Well, I did, baby, 
i You’ve got some nerve sniffing around 
[. here after that little scene. What do 
p you think I am, anyway?” 


All Drake could think of was what 
“the boys” would say if they ever 
discovered that Laura had balled him 
out in the hallway like some obnox- 
ious peddler. “Let me explain, honey,” 
he piteously implored. 

“Get away from my door, bum, be- 
fore I call the manager!” And with 
those last remarks she slammed the 
door again, this time staying shut. 
He thought of knocking once more 
when he spied the eyes of someone 
watching him through the door ajar 
across from Laura’s apartment. He 
hurriedly headed for the elevator, his 
head starting to spin. 

In his own apartment, three drinks 
later, he was still trying to recover 
from the two unbelievable shocks of 
the day, that is, being told he looked 
thirty-one-or-two and, later, being re- 
jected “like a blundering novice” by 
one of the “hippest girls in New 
York,” whom he was positive would 
not scruple to let everyone know she 
had “given him the ax.” To save face, 
if he couldn’t come up with a better 
idea, he would spread the word that 
Laura was a lesbian, anything. But 
he couldn’t endure thinking anymore 
about the subject this night. Now he 
needed a woman, any passable wo- 
man, to make him feel his old self 
again. 

He phoned Eve. “You ever call me 
again, rat, and I’ll have my brother 
come after your scalp!” 

Drake felt he was trapped in a 
nightmare from which he couldn’t 
wake up. “Doll baby, what did I do? 
You know I think you’re the 
greatest.” 

“You talk just a little too much in 
your sleep, darling. I wouldn’t dirty 
myself by repeating what you said 
about me. Drop dead!” 

Drake held a dead receiver to his 
ear. Frantically, he dialed two other 
girls, then a third, and a fourth but 
he could reach nobody at home for it 
was already after ten. Drake felt as 
if he had been launched into space 
against his will, destination unknown. 
He refilled his glass and looked fur- 
tively around the empty apartment. 
Funny. It had never seemed empty 
befor. He caught a glimpse of his 
face in the mirror; his blue eyes were 
veined with red from too little sleep, 
too much drink and sudden anxiety; 
his blonde hair seemed to him to be 
getting grey in spots. Gad! he did 
look at least thirty! 

Panicky, he whisked his wrinkled 
coat off the barstool and bolted to- 
wards the door. He couldn’t remem- 
ber when he felt so powerful a need 
to be in a woman’s arms. Surely it 
wasn’t too late to pick up some chick, 
any chick. He never had any trouble 
before. But, then, neither had any- 
one ever rejected him or said he 
looked older than he did. If worse 
came to worse he’d go to “a house,” 
anything but he wouldn’t because he 
couldn’t sleep alone tonight. 

Drake McQuire, esquire, was on 
the hunt again. 
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MARRIED MEN MAKE THE 

NORM: Do you have any 

remedy or remedies for this 
boredom? In other words, pre- 
suming that some wives will 
read this particular interview, 
and I’m sure many will, are 
there any recommendations you 
can make that will enable her, 
or help her, prevent this bore- 
dom from happening? 

RUTH: No. I think it’s in- 

evitable. 

NORM: Is that the same as 

saying that you think he has 
to sometime or other have an- 
other woman in his life? 

RUTH: No, he doesn’t have 

to. He can sublimate the desire, 
but he’s still going to want to. 

NORM: Which is tanta- 

mount to doing it, isn’t it? 

RUTH: Yes . . . You see, I 
don’t think that marriage as we 
know it is a workable institu- 
tion. We’ve outgrown the tradi- 
tional marital form. 

NORM: If the married male, 

as you have defined him, some- 
time during his marriage needs 
another woman, or he merely 
contemplates having one, what 
about the wife? Does she also 
sooner or later need an extra- 
curricular lover? 

RUTH: No, I don’t think she 

needs one. As, again, I said ear- 
lier, I think the female is more 
naturally inclined towards mo- 
nogamy and fidelity. And I be- 
lieve that most women, brought 
up in the structures of our Pu- 
ritan ethic have no need for an 
outside lover. Sure plenty of 
wives cheat. But I think their 
motives are different than their 
cheating husbands. I believe 
that a woman who deliberately 
commits adultery does so not 
out of the need for sexual ad- 
venture. Rather, she’s more like- 
ly to do so for her need of re- 
affirming her attractiveness, 
her femaleness, or for other mo- 
tives that are less healthy. The 
goose and gander theory, for ex- 
ample — well, he’s doing it and, 
damn it! so can I . . . There are 
some women who cheat be- 
cause they think it’s the thing 
to do. In other words, it’s styl- 
ish to have a lover, not out of 
any real deep authentic need. 
All the girls have one, so I bet- 
ter get one too. 


BEST LOVERS continued from 53 

NORM: Putting you once 

again in an advisory capacity, 
when and if the wife discovers 
that the husband has been phi- 
landering, do you think she 
should rush to the divorce court, 
or be outraged, or in some way 
punish him through her own ar- 
tifices? Or do you think she 
should tolerate his hankypanky 
on the side? It would seem to 
me that if what you say is a 
truism, that is that man is poly- 
gamous, by nature, do you think 
she should accept this and tole- 
rate his philandering? 

RUTH: Sure. It just depends 
on what is more important to 
her. Is her pride more import- 
ant than all the benefits she has 
accrued from the marriage. For 
heavens sake, all the guy has 
done is to have followed his nat- 
ural impulses and urges and 
gone to bed with another wom- 
an. He has done nothing to hurt 
his wife. He has taken nothing 
away from her. She still has all 
the things she had before he 
had his little fling, and she still 
has him. She has her home, the 
children, the husband. Why in 
the world should she throw all 
that away simply because this 
guy, whom she presumably 
loves, is fulfilling a need? Sure- 
ly if he were hungry she would 
prepare a meal for him. She is 
giving him all that she can. 
Now if she can’t fulfill all of 
his needs, and obviously she 
can’t if he’s out with another 
woman, then she should gra- 
ciously say, well, I love this 
guy, and if he needs a little on 
the side and he’s getting it, 
that’s wonderful. 

NORM: Theoretically that 

sounds quite logical, Ruth. It 
also sounds quite Utopian. But 
do you think that the average 
woman — and I don’t know who 
the average woman is — do you 
believe she can be devoid of 
jealousy when she discovers that 
her husband has turned to an- 
other woman for the fulfillment 
of needs, whatever they may be? 

RUTH: No. She can’t ‘not be 
jealous.’ She’s not built that 
way. Rather, she’s not taught 
that way. She’s been taught 
since she was a little girl that 
when you get married you only 


sleep with your husband and 
your husband only sleeps with 
you. Despite the fact that she’s 
aware that all husbands are not 
monogamous, she’s been condi- 
tioned to feel that hers none- 
theless is. That’s why she ex- 
periences jealousy. But if she 
looks upon his philandering sen- 
sibly and objectively, she will 
be able to accept it and not at- 
tach too much importance upon 
it. 

NORM: Do you consider 

jealousy a natural or neurotic 
quality in women? 

RUTH: That depends upon 
how secure or insecure a wom- 
an is. 

NORM: Are you saying that 

a secure woman could brook her 
husband’s scorecard sex outside 
the marital bed without jeal- 
ousy? 

RUTH: D e f i n i t e 1 y. If she 
knows who she is and what she 
has of value in her marriage, a 
little sexual thing on the side 
for him isn’t going to pose a 
threat to her. 

NORM: When you were mar- 

ried — I believe you told me 
you’ve been married more than 
once — did either of your hus- 
bands engage in extra marital 
relations? 

RUTH: Not that I’m aware of. 

NORM: For the sake of ar- 
gument, if you had discovered 
one of them carrying on, so to 
speak, how would you have re- 
acted ? 

RUTH: Probably with the first 
one I would have reacted like 
a nice, normal middle class wife, 
.and blown my cork. I was 
young. And this was the only 
man I had ever gone to bed 
with, and therefore I expected 
him to be the same way. Be- 
fore the first and second mar- 
riages I enlarged my experi- 
ences greatly. By the time I 
reached the second one I think 
I probably could have easily ac- 
cepted my second husband hav- 
ing an affair if I thought he 
needed it. 

NORM: Can you specify 

what has enlarged your toler- 
ance or acceptance of the pro- 
miscuous male? 

RUTH: Just simply by recogn- 
izing that that’s the way men 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 64 
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MARRIED MEN MAKE THE 

are. 

NORM: In looking back, 

which of you two terminated 
the relationship, your married 
lover or you? 

RUTH: That’s very difficult 
for me to say, because, almost 
always, the termination was 
brought about by circumstances 
outside our relationship. In oth- 
er words, one of us would leave 
town or in some other way 
make the relationship impossi- 
ble to continue. 

NORM: Did you ever have 

the feeling, to use a melodra- 
matic term, “Cast aside,” or 
abandoned ? 

RUTH: Never by a married 
man. I have had this done to 
me by single men. I think that 
married men probably have a 
little more insight into the sen- 
sitivities of a female. 

NORM: Would you say that 
married men are more compas- 
sionate in general? 

RUTH Absolutely. And I think 
that the reason for that is sim- 
ply that the need is on the other 
foot. A married man needs me 
more than I need him. Whereas 
with a single guy, he thinks I 
need him worse than he needs 
me. Therefore, he thinks he can 
be a little more callous. 

NORM: If you are sincere in 
the statement that married men 
make the best lovers, why have 
you allowed yourself to get en- 
meshed in relationships with 
single men? 

RUTH: Primarily because of 
those old weekends and holi- 
days. You always have to have 
a couple of single ones around 
because married men are never 
there on weekends, holidays — 
and they’re never there on your 
birthday for some reason, even 
if it comes on a Wednesday. So 
you find yourself involved with 
a couple of auxiliaries in the 
form of bachelors. And some- 
times that situation gets out of 
hand and you find yourself 
hungup on one of these bache- 
lors. But with caution you can 
stay away from that pitfall. 

NORM: This suggests to me, 
Ruth, that the ‘other woman’ 
from time to time experiences 
loneliness. 

RUTH: She does if- she doesn’t 
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make sure she fills the gap. 

NORM: You mean, always 
have an auxiliary lover on hand? 

RUTH: Yes. 

NORM: Are your auxiliaries 

aware that that’s what they 
are? I mean, do you tell them 
that they are spare companions, 
so to speak? 

RUTH: You don’t have to tell 
them because the only time you 
see them is when it’s conven- 
ient for you. And if you have 
a free Saturday night, which 
you invariably do when you’re 
going with a married man, then 
you date one of these auxilia- 
ries. 

NORM: Sounds like a very 
complex life for the ‘other 
woman,’ Ruth. More complex, at 
any rate, than the married wo- 
man’s. You have to keep the 
trains that you ride, so to speak, 
from colliding on the same 
track. 

RUTH: That may be, Norm, 
but it’s certainly* more interest- 
ing than a married woman’s 
life. And I do have more time 
to devote to this kind of life 
than a married woman does. I 
don’t have all those other things 
to cope with that a married 
woman does. 

NORM: Like babies and cook- 
ing and that sort of thing? 

RUTH: Precisely. 

NORM: None of which has 
ever appealed to you? 

RUTH: Never. I’ve had thg.t, 
you see. And I’ve grown past 
that phase in a woman’s life. I 
mean, I’ve no longer any need 
for that kind of a status symbol. 

NORM: Would you say, Ruth, 
that the ‘other woman’ is a sta- 
tus symbol to the married man? 

RUTH: Sometimes. Not always. 

NORM: Does not the mar- 
ried man usually look upon the 
‘other woman’ as being a pos- 
session, a sort of ornament? 

RUTH: No. Only in certain 
rarified circles. Maybe in the 
top 2% of the financial popula- 
tions, where the mistress is set- 
up in a plush apartment with 
wall to wall money and so forth, 
yes, she is a status symbol. But 
we haven’t reached the stage in 
America yet', where a man isn’t 
established until he has a wife 
and a mistress. Maybe we’re 


coming to it, but we haven’t 
gotten there yet. And the aver- 
age middle-class guy is the one 
I’m primarily talking about. 

NORM: To the best of your 
knowledge, was your father ever 
unfaithful to your mother? 

RUTH: I don’t think so, but 
I believe he wanted to be. My 
father was a very virile man. 
But I don’t think he had the 
guts to go to another woman. 
In fact, I know he didn’t, be- 
cause we talked about it before 
he died. 

NORM: Did you ever feel or 
think of being the ‘other wom- 
an’ to your father? 

RUTH: I don’t think so. My 
father and I were very close. 
Oh, sure, when I was a little 
girl I used to be extremely an- 
noyed for not having married 
him first. And during the, at 
least first six years of my life — 
like every other girl probably 
does — I always said that when 
I grow up I’d marry daddy. But 
that’s a perfectly normal thing. 

NORM: Were any of your 
married lovers anything like 
your father, or, conversely, 
were any of them radically The 
opposite to your father, either 
in appearance of behavior? 

RUTH: Some had certain qual- 
ities I recognized in my father. 
Others were nothing like him. 
If you’re asking me if I have a 
“father hangup,” I have to em- 
phatically say “no!” I did feel 
very close to my father. I ad- 
mired him very much. I wanted 
to be like him. 

NORM: Do you feel you are 
like him in any way today? 

RUTH: In some ways. 

NORM: Are you doing today 
that which you feel your dad 
always wanted to do but, quote, 
“didn’t have the guts to?” 

RUTH: Yes. Very definitely. 
Were he alive now, he probably 
would have chuckled over my 
book. 

NORM: You don’t suspect he 
would be indignant or in some 
way ashamed? 

RUTH: No. My mother, how- 
ever, is ashamed. I have heard 
second-hand that she thinks the 
book is “trash.” 

NORM: Do you delight or 
are you embarrassed by the 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 67 



by JACK GOSS 


SAGA OF 
OLD MAN 
BOOZE 



the first Cro-Magnon accidentally tasted the 
intoxicating residue of some fermenting prehistoric 
plant, a glorious precedent was set — people began 
getting drunk — and my kingdom was born. 

Let me introduce myself. My name is Mr. Booze, 
and it wasn't until that uncouth lout of a cave dweller 
unwittingly became my sponsor that I was able to 
achieve the position I know hold . . . boon companion 
to good cheer. 

There are roughly two categories of big-time 
drinkers. Those who profess never to have been 
really drunk, and those who proudly lay claim to the 
number of times they have been completely out. But 
before we examine the difference between the two 
groups of alcoholic champs, we should define our 
terms. 

What does drunk actually mean? The vocabulary 
used to describe people under varying stages of the 
proverbial influence is long and tricky. 

From the more polite and reserved: intoxicated, 
inebriated and over-imbibed, the argot of alcoholism 
runs a gamut or should we say a gauntlet, of truly 
titanic and telling terms. 

There are loaded and soused, bloated and gassed, 
bombed and blotto, drunk as a skunk or lord as dis- 
tinguished from sober as a judge, looped, pie-eyed, 
plastered, polluted, potted, plowed, stinko, carrying 
a snootful, three sheets to the wind, crocked, shick- 
ered, tanked and many others ... the earthiness and 
variety of which only go to show how many of us 
have had the title applied from time to time. 

To deny this would be silly. Ever since the first 
caveman got a glow on by drinking the juice of some 
fermented fruit, most men at some time or other 
have followed in his fumbling footsteps. 

Perhaps you may think this beginning somewhat 
shabby, wrong side of the tracks, out of the gutter. 
Nevertheless, it has put me in the best gentlemen’s 
clubs and guaranteed my presence at the most ex- 
clusive functions, even though I still find myself in 
the gutter with friends of long standing from time to 
time. But better to have been discovered in humble 
circumstances than not at all, and if that throwback 
to the anthropoids hadn't discovered me when he 
did, who knows, my spirit might still be evaporating 
into the ether above some marsh, and civilization 
would be the worst for it. For I have provided joy 
wherever I’ve gone. 

From the one-pot stills of yore to today’s million 
barrel operations, both the brewer of bubbly and the 
hiccuping distillers of hooch have always had a ready 
market for their potent products. 

So great has been the urge to swill and siphon off 
the singular substance that swings, even the mighty 
U.S. Constitution had to give way to the overpower- 
ing desire. And although they may not admit it, 
most men rely on that little extra slug of cheer to 
see them through this bleak vale of tears. From the 
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Some bleary eyed views of the singular substance that swings! 


occasional cocktail sipper, to grandma and her daily 
afternoon nipper ... for medicinal purposes, of 
course ... the great multitude indulges. 

There’s the harried business man, down to his 
last million shares of GM, finding solace after wor- 
rying over his wife’s charge accounts and his mis- 
tress' latest indiscretions ... he drinks. There's the 
young teenager, guzzling a half-pint behind the boys 
locker room at the Junior Prom, showing his manli- 
ness ... he drinks. Then there’s the sailor on liberty, 
the prostitute on patrol, the playboy in his pent- 
house, the pimp on the prowl, the matron spiking 
her mid-afternoon tea at the PTA, and the curly- 
haired hero seducing his latest on T.V. 

The high and low, the mighty and the raunchy, all 
partake. Why, if it weren’t for me the course of his- 
tory would have been changed. 

Do you think Caesar would have crossed the Rubi- 
con or Lindberg flown the Atlantic, without my in- 
fluence. And conversely, you know Napoleon would 
have never been so foolhardy as to attack Moscow, 
if I hadn’t subtly persuaded him. Yes, despite what 


some misguided, misinformed people say about me, 
poor wretches, I have performed great services and 
acts of charity for mankind, and their fanatical dem- 
onstrations against my existence fill me with re- 
morse. Ded enough it is that I am forced to go about 
in disguise, forced to wear dull, brown wrapping 
paper in some places, rather than the colorful, ele- 
gant costumes which were designed and tailored ex- 
pressly for me, but when through the edict of nine 
old men I am bodily evicted from the sophisticated 
environs of the cocktail lounge and consigned to that 
crude receptacle . . . ugh! ... the bathtub, that is 
going too far. I will not be linked with unsavory 
characters. 

So next time you see a big-time drinker crowing 
about his ability to belt them down, remember, take 
it with a grain of salt, or better still, add a slice of 
lemon like they do with tequila down Mexico way. 
For it isn’t the drinker who calls the tune, but rather 
the drink, and after centuries, Old Man Booze, like 
Johnny Walker, is still going strong. ■ 



66 


MARRIED MEN MAKE THE BEST LOVERS continued on page 64 


prospect of shocking the friends 
and relatives you grew up with 
because of the book? 

RUTH: I don’t much care, 
Norm. 

NORM: Do you find that 

men and women, but particu- 
larly men, look at you different- 
ly today since the publication of 
your book? 

RUTH: A little. You get a lot 
of cracks, and so forth. 

NORM: Do you find that the 

men are a little more aggres- 
sive towards you today because 
of the book than they were? 

RUTH: On the contrary, 
they’re a little more scared. 

NORM: Why? 

RUTH: Because suddenly they 
start wondering if they’re good 
enough for me. They figure that 
I’m the most experienced chick 
in the world, and they wonder 
if they can come up to my needs 
and expectations. So I definitely 
get the feeling in a lot of guys 
that they’d like to put the make 
on me but they don’t dare risk 
it. 

NORM: Have you discussed 

the book with any of your lov- 
ers, former or present? 

RUTH: Before publication I 
had a pretty good little black- 
mail deal going for me. I started 
calling my lovers and asked 
them one by one what they’d 
give me if I didn’t dedicate the 
book to them. 

NORM: Many social critics, 

among them Gerald Heard, have 
opined that marriage as it has 
always existed in the West — 
with its emphasis on possessive- 
ness, and strict sexual fidelity 
between mates — is undergoing 
a radical change. So much so, 
in fact, that by the time we en- 
ter into the mid-seventies, mar- 
riage will have the barest sem- 
blance with what we today as- 
sociate with that convention. 
Do you agree? 

RUTH: Absolutely. I don’t 
think that marriage as it was 
originally constructed has any 
place in our society today. Orig- 
inally the institution of mar- 
riage was the outgrowth of a 
sociological* need — mainly a fi- 
nancial need. You had the orig- 
inal family unit which produced 
a product and traded with the 


familv down the road who pro- 
duced another product. Each 
member of this original family 
model had his or her specific 
role, and this was a productive 
unit — a necessary unit for sur- 
vival. This is no longer the case 
today. You now have women 
who have as much education, as 
much opportunity, as much de- 
sire for identity and career as 
men do. Women, in short, no 
longer need marriage to fulfill 
themselves or to achieve finan- 
cial security, they can do it on 
their own. Men, for the same 
reasons, do not need marriage. 
Nor do children necessarily have 
to be raised in a home situation, 
as Aristotle long ago realized. 
In fact, I think that children 
that are raised in a communal 
atmosphere, such as they have 
in Scandinavian countries, for 
example, are far more healthy 
than kids in our society who 
are raised in an atmosphere of 
divorce, guilt, sexual frustra- 
tion and ‘mama’s better than 
daddy’ sort of thing. The whole 
institution of marriage in its 
present hypocritical form no 
longer has any meaning. Don’t 
misunderstand me. I think that 
the need for sharing is a strong 
drive in everyone, and it’s pro- 
bably instinctual. But it can be 
handled, the sharing-need, I 
mean, on a more temporary and 
freer basis than we have ex- 
pected from marriage. Obvious- 
ly, this business that marriage 
is forever, is spurious. It’s not. 
If it were we wouldn’t have one 
out of four ending in divorce, 
and that figure is increasing. 

NORM: Is it possible that 

the very fact that two people 
are asked to make a lifetime 
commitment in marriage sets 
into motion the very tensions 
that can and often do under- 
mine the carrying out of that 
commitment? When you put 
binding obligations on a per- 
son, in or out of marriage, don’t 
you also challenge him or her 
to rebel against those obliga- 
tions ? 

RUTH: More important than 
that, Norm, nobody takes into 
consideration, especially the ve- 
ry young who entertain marry- 
ing, the fact that people change 


over the years, and that no two 
people grow at the same pace. 
The ones who get married at 
twenty-one or thereabouts are 
very likely to be quite different 
at thirty, discovering too late, 
or just in time, that they really 
have precious little in common 
to hold them together besides 
sex, and maybe not even that 
anymore. Young marriages are 
invariable disasterous. 

NORM: Do you think a mar- 

riage is more likely to work if 
the individuals involved are in- 
dividuals in the first place? In 
other words, before marrying 
they take the time to spend a 
number of hard, fearless years 
as singles building a solid sense 
of identity. Or, put another 
way, they first take the trouble 
to discover as much about them- 
selves as they can before com- 
mitting themselves to another 
self. 

RUTH: Who the hell can argue 
with that, Norm? 

NORM: What are your views 

on wife swapping? 

RUTH: As far as motivations 
are concerned, I think it’s mere- 
ly an extention of the so-called 
Sexual Revolution. Husbands 
are trying to find a middle 
ground between adultery and 
guilt, and so they involve their 
wives in their promiscuous lean- 
ings. I don’t have anything 
against wife swapping, per se — 
except that if it becomes a na- 
tional phenomenon it immedi- 
ately puts the ‘other woman’ — 
me — out of business ! As for 
whether it is healthy or un- 
healthy, that remains to be seen. 
■ 

SUMMATION 

Sheba, Ruth’s German Shep- 
hard and obviously a queen ac- 
customed to being obeyed, want- 
ed her paripatetic midnight 
‘thing’ along the beach and the 
scotch was gone, along with the 
questions. Clearly the interview 
was over, but the impressions 
I took away from Ruth as we 
exchange yawns and show-biz 
type pecks are not; they linger. 

Attractive, cerebral, enor- 
mously vital and comfortably 
earthy and shock-proof — quick 
to wisecrack and, I suspect, just 
as quick to cry — Ruth Dickson 
CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE 
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gives the impression of know- 
ing exactly where she’s going, 
of being positive about her iden- 
tity, and a gal who is always in 
charge of any situation. Men are 
to be enjoyed but never — any- 
more — hooked up with on a 
close quartered, long term ba- 
sis. Why? Because they can 
hurt like hell and trim a free- 
moving, self -motivating chick’s 
sails. 

Finally, married men may 
make the best lovers — and I sus- 
pect they do. After all I’ve been 
one thrice myself — but they also 
make the best bastards. Ask any 
‘other woman’ who has made 
the mistake of getting hungup 
on one. What do you say, Ruth? 


to Dr. Greenwald, there are men 
who will pay extra for the oppor- 
tunity of watching their friends 
have intercourse with women. 
Others will request that one girl 
watch while they copulate with 
another. 

Even more bizarre are those 
who need to degrade a girl before 
they can enjoy her, as has already 
been discussed in chapter six. Fi- 
nally, there are those men who, 
fearing that their sons or neph- 
ews are too namby-pamby or have 
a streak of homosexuality in 
them, take these young men to a 
prostitute to break them in. This 
is a throwback to the primitive 
initiation rites of the ancients 
and sometimes ends disastrously 


in a traumatic experience for the 
youth. In that case, the call girl 
will usually praise the perform- 
ance of the young neophyte to his 
elders, rather than embarrass 
him. But here again, there must 
be something wrong in a society 
which, on the one hand regards 
sex with strict tabus and on the 
other would think it a good idea 
to insure that a shy, sensitive, 
impressionable young man’s first 
experience with sex would come 
at the hands of a prostitute. 

The call girl emphasizes her 
purely commercial interest in her 
client. Certainly, she is, or seems 
to be concerned about his welfare, 
but that is only a dodge. She 
knows it and he knows it, and 
this is made clear when money 
changes hands for services ren- 
dered. Thus, the call girl says 
that there is no harm in what she 
does, but actually good. She pro- 
vides a sexual and psychological 
lift that the man might look for 
elsewhere, outside of marriage, 
but without the risk or conse- 
quences which an affair with an- 
other woman, a non-professional 
might entail. 

Furthermore, the call girl ad- 
vises that she gives her customers 
that which they are afraid to ask 
their wives for. She deals in that 
part of erotica which although 
they are ashamed to admit they 
want at home, they will readily 
ask for from call girls. In effect, 
the call girl says, she acts as a 
safety valve to relieve the pent up 
pressures of fantasy and stifled 
emotion, before they burst asun- 
der upon an unknowing wife and 
family. 

This may be true, and that is 
one reason why call girls wish, or 
say they wish to see prostitution 
legalized. The other reason is that 
obvious one, they wish to escape 
legal retribution and the stigma 
of always having to conduct their 
business in the shadows. In addi- 
tion, the call girl will frequently 
state that she enjoys what she 
does and does not see why it 
should be against the law. 

As for this latter claim the in- 
cidence of heroin addiction and 
the numerous attempts at taking 
their own lives, should give the 
lie to this statement. But what 
about the legalization of prostitu- 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 70 
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tion to legitimize all the services 
the call girl claims she performs? 

In the first place, legalized 
prostitution that would enable 
men, and women, to gratify them- 
selves at the expense of an- 
other human being’s degradation, 
would seem to be contradictory to 
the basic principles of mankind, 
insofar as the worth and dignity 
of the individual are concerned. 
How could a society allow some 
of its citizens to vent their most 
bizarre and mentally warped 
emotional nightmares on the 
physical persons of others? Could 
we, in all good conscience, legal- 
ize that? 

The answer, one I am sure is 
shared by all right thinking indi- 
viduals, must be no. For legalized 
degradation of one human being 
at the hands of another, only 
brings more of the same. Another 
civilized Western power tried to 
do just this, France, prior to 
World War I. The experiment 
failed, as it must when the ter- 
rible consequences are faced up 
to and admitted. 

Then what do we do? Do we 
merely condemn, hound and per- 
secute the call girl, harrying her 
as if she were some despicable 
and depraved monster, or do we 
attempt to help her? 

The answer, I am certain, lies 
in the awakening of public mind- 
ed citizens to the fact that the 
call girl is not some freak, some 
creature, alien to the rest of us. 
If she inhabits a world of her 
own, it is because people like us 
have exiled her there. Sociolo- 
gists are just beginning to study 
the call girl phenomenon, includ- 
ing it within that wider range of 
studies on delinquents. For, in 
the final analysis, call girls are 
really little more than the prod- 
ucts of unchecked juvenile delin- 
quency which feeds on neglect, 
apathy and lack of parental su- 
pervision. The aura they move 
about in may seem glamorous to 
those who view its surface, still 
it is a sordid glamour, born of a 
desperate need to secure identity, 
and as such it represents the 
anonymity all of us feel, at one 
time or another. But where most 
of us only suffer the feeling peri- 
odically, the call girl must live 
with it every day of her life. [5] 
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N I know what you want and we will de- J 
1 liver. Send $1.00 for all samples and 
i infol 

H CARL DENNIS D«Pt P I 

I P.O. Box 922, Alhambra, Calif. 91802 


Color samples of Cyn and Debbie, m 
T wo swinging young girls alone. For L’ 
a look into their private world . . . P? 
send 250, for handling, to: Li 

CASE L 

8810 Melrose p i Q 
Los Angeles, Calif. 90069 p ! 

THE MALE WORLD 
f^C) BOOKS 

photos 

<£33\magazines 

Catalog $1.00 


fmwr 

Jf a 6957 El Cajon Blvd 
SAH DIEGO. CALIFORNIA 92115 








I’m A Natural 

BLONDE!! 


FRANCINE WYATT 
543 Madison Ave., 


. and 42- 

H 26-37. I have 
g'S a special set 
H of au naturale 
H pix that leave 
nothing out. (I 
love to prove 
i I’m a real 

BBS blonde). Big 
sample set ot 
i„.- 1 clear, sharp 
Irva 4x5’s with com- 
V plete info and 
B other “special 
II items.” $3.00 for 
v / everything. You 
X must be over 21 
to get these I 
Dept. F-5 

New York, N. Y. 10022 


Egress 


Dark, 

j \foUip"'°“ s "“S', 0 »“> 

out p°* cs ^ u nurr. 

t<» n \‘ s c, t») 4x5 
Sump'c se lossies 

clear, ^ __rRV.l, 
^ catalog 

, ‘‘ l . .imrv order. , 


N. P., 543 Madison Ave., Dept. 116 
New York, N. Y. 10022 


VIVIDLY ILLUSTRATED CATALOG of the best 
films, picture packs, and privately 
printed books and mags. I specialize in se- 
curing UNIQUE PERSONAL HARD-T0-GET ITEMS 
you can't get anywhere else! Our unique pic- 
torial catalog is yours free, if you are an 
adult over 21. Enclose 256 to cover cost of 
handling & postage. 

SPECIAL PROD., 543 Madison Ave., Dept. 22 
New York, N. Y. 10022 


_j Magazines __ 
from 

DENMARK 


Imported from DENMARK. The kind 
that are not published in this coun- 
try. Not nudist, but intimately posed 
in-door photos completely un-re- 
touched, and from the country where 
censorship is un-known. Sample 
magazine and ILLUSTRATED BRO- 
CHURE $3.00. ADULTS ONLY! 

Dansk Sales dept. 19 

543 MADISON AVE., N. Y., N. Y. 10022 


BU XOM 

ILAOIES^^^M 


My pictures 
are the intimate 
kind of complete 


sold by mail. I 
also shoot photos 
& films to order. 
Send $1 .00 


excitingly illus- 
trated brochure ' 
that shows every- 
thing I have I ! ! 

STUDIO B, 543 Madison Ave 
Dept. 17, N. Y., N. Y. IOOOI 


■ A FREE ILLUSTRATED CATALOG Of un- 

I usual, and rare items . . . Glossy pix, 
color & B&W films & privately printed 

I mags. Send 25( (in coin) to cover cost of 
mailing and handling. Nothing sent to 
anyone under 21. Get it now ! ! ! 

| BETTY WILKINS Dept. 14 

543 Madison Ave, New York, N. Y. 10022 


IT'S NEW! 

IT'S DIFFERENT! 

FILMS AND PHOTOS 

Each order given my personal atten- 
tion. Send $1.00 for film strip plus de- 
tails to: 

SELA PRODUCTS, Dept. 36 
Box 126, St. Laurent 9, P. Q., Canada 


KITTEN 

” AMAZONS & PEI 


AMAZONS & PETITE 
DOLLS 

t Girls without men . . . 
And how they amuse 
themselves. Sample 
photo set $2.00, (6 
4x5 clearly detailed 
pictures), including 
my incredibly intimate 
catalog of photos, 
films, books, maga- 
zines and paperbacks 
on the subject. Offer 
open to Adults over 
21 ONLY! 


TWILITE SALES, Dept. T-10 

543 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y. 10022 


The Livin’ E l\l D 


NICOLE FRENCH 
543 Madison Ave. 
Dept. 105 
N. Y., N. Y. 10022 


. . Every pose and | 
V position, bending, 
J' kneeling, & ex- 
, treme close-ups. 
A must for the 
advanced collec- 1 
L tor, the spanker,! 
m leg lover and de- 
I , votee of that part 
Wfi of the anatomy 
ggtt that has long been 

■ ignored. A com- 

■ plete set of sharp 
■ glossy originals 

■ (8) including un- 
H usual full nude 

livin’ end close- 
ups. S3. 00 Free 1 
Catalog with 
, 2 order. Sale to 
minors forbidden! 


Betfy had a Ball 


Fun-loving, 
thinking ex 
figure m 
turned phoi 
pher, poses 
^ girl friends ; 
*4 f" d Partic 
\ "]g groups. : 
Pie (so ft. s 
$4.00. Sample 
4x5 glossies > 
includes info 


V '"eludes in 
f) Priv 

J L - d ? ade Photo 

I r sions ! j ; 
k J j tur e adults ’ 

v/ 


Ms V 


Pix, P.O. Box 553, Times Sq. Station, 
Dept. 34, New York, N. Y. 10036 


SUPER 8 MOVIES 

If you pwn a super 8 movie projector, 
write to 

LANES, Box 332-DA, Fort Lee, N. J. 
Must be over 21 








=273 POW-BRIEFS 

Zowie-Wow nylon briefs with mesh 
inserts that give you a Z ingy look! 
Real SOCK! Black or white. 

Sizes S-M-L $ 5.99 

=49 MAN ABOUT TOWN 

The coolest brief yet. Super-styled 
with built-in support for masculine 
taste in light — almost invisible 
next-to-nothing Nylon tricot. Defin- 
itely for the continental man. Black, 
White, Helio, Mar Green, Nude. 

Sizes S-M-L. $1 .95 

£56A KOOL-T 

Cool, cool almost invisible under- 
shirt of glistening Nylon tricot. 
White, Red, Black, Nude. 

Sizes S-M-L $ 1.99 

£56 FOR THE MAN ON THE GO 

You'll have to remind yourself that 
you're really wearing these glisten- 
ing shorts of Nylon tricot. So light 
— so almost invisible. Definitely 
the last word in masculine ease. 
White, Red, Black, Nude. 

Sizes S, M, L. (each) $ 1 .99 


£763 KNIT LOUNGERS 

Pull on muscle-hugging S-T-R-E-T-C-H 
KNIT trousers that are designed to 
give you the most — ■ and show 
you at your best. No opening at 
oil . . . just pull on these skin- 
tight wonders. Orion Acrylic and 
Wool Knit. Block only. $17 QQ 
Sizes 28 to 36 -r • 


#1 ADAM 

As fantastic and as natural as au 
naturale. The stark nude look of a 
Greek God, yet incredibly, you are 
covered. Not an unworkable gim- 
mick. A patented guaranteed scien- 
tifically engineered covering. No 
hidden strings, no glue, no surprises. 
It works. An absolute marvel. Order 
in TOTAL NUDE or exciting 
PATTERNS. 

ONE SIZE FITS ALL $ 7.99 


£903 ROMAN SCANDAL 

Roman Legionaires' slip over toga 
made for lazy moments. Perfect for 
poolside or after shower. Wear with 
or without cotton rope belt. Relax 
with a flair. Cotton Terry. White 

only. Sizes S M I. $ 5.99 

=994 WESTERNER 

Rough, ready western styling that 
shows your muscles off to top ad- 
vantage. NEW — no flying shirt- 
tail; exclusive design. You'll ride 
tall in the saddle. Cotton jersey. 
Black, White, Lite Blue or Gold. 

Sizes S-M-L $ 5.99 


=98 MESH THREE-QUARTER 

this Nylon honeycomb mesh brief 
is like cool. With such ventilation 
and styling it's a sure thing in 
comfort and unique fabric styling. 
White only. 


$ 3.99 


=98 A MESH BIKINI 

Brief-breef with lots of comfort and 
practicality in its favor. So easy 
to wear. For the guy who goes for 
a minimum of brief and a maximum 
of dependable support. Nylon Honey- 
comb. White only. 


s S-M 


$ 3.99 


=98B MESH BOXER 

Freedom first is for you when boxer 
briefs are your favorites. This one 

and trunk styling. Nylon honeycomb. 

Sizes S-M-L $3.99 

£82 MESH CACHETTE 

Open honey-comb 100% Nylon 
cachette for "cool" support and 
the briefest of briefs. Great for 
daily wear, poseweor or under 
swim trunks. White only. 

One size fits all. $ 2.99 

SAVE! PURCHASE THE GROUP 
AND SAVE! All four styles 
( 82-98-98A-98B ) 

ONLY $11.99 



Pot. Pend. 

NO GLUE 
NO STRINGS 
NO GIMMICKS 


REGENCY SQUARE, - suite 

1800 N. Highland, Hollywood, Calif. 90028 


■ Please rush me the following items, for which I have enclosed: 
1 □ Check □ Cash □ Money Order — for full amount 


HOW 

MANY 

ARTICLE 

STYLE * 

SIZE 

COLOR ChOIce 

PRICE 

FIRST 

SECOND 

















































The pad has become the 20th century symbol 
of the free moving, highly mobil, liberated in- 
dividual. The very fact that he or she lives in 
an apartment rather than a house — and if it 
is a house chances are it’s rented or leased 
with fellow singles — suggests that its occupant 
is likely to be in transition rather than at- 
tached to one place, one person or one fixed set 
of values. Pad people don’t put down mar- 
riages — or that other permanent or semi-per- 
manent man- woman arrangement. But on the 
whole, pad people live by themselves, or with 
a roommate, because they’re just not ready to 
renounce the swinger’s free and easy life. 

Pad people are gregarious and pleasure lov- 
ing, that’s why the majority of them choose 
living communally ; if nothing is happening in 
my pad something has to be happening some- 
where in the building. And where there’s more 
than three pads side by side something is al- 
ways happening. Because for the most part 
thev’re unattached and sensitive to “new tal- 
ent” (i.e., the opposite sex), they spend more 
on clothes and staying groomed. In fact, ex- 
cept for teenagers — tomorrow’s pad people— 
they spend more on luxuries than any other 
social class in America. What’s a pad without 


sounds — and the hi-fis, stereos or tape re- 
corders that purvey them? Who are bigger con- 
sumers of sporting goods, cameras and like 
goodies? And where will you see the largest 
aggregation of the grooviest cars socketed for 
the night? Outside pads, that’s where. 

Pad people don’t confuse “making the scene” 
for love. And when they’re ready for one or 
the other, or both, the walk-up or fall-in — 
geared as it is for the most permissive of at- 
mospheres — becomes the ideal launching pad 
for such delightful humanics. 

Pad people thrive on change and revel in 
being aware of what’s happening on all cul- 
tural fronts — from show-biz, sports to an 
artzy-smartzy new gallery opening. 

Pad people are NOW oriented (the past is 
dead and tomorrow is merely a possibility) . 
They live in rather than for the moment. The 
pad is the base of all their grooviest indoor 
operations. But’ where will you find a more 
outdoor and travel minded breed than pad 
people! They’ve got to be, for they’re basical- 
ly actioneers not sitters. 

For the first time they know where they 
can read about everything related to the pad 
people’s swinging life. In other words, from 
now on pad people read “the PAD.” [■] 


A Bold New Breed -PAD PEOPLE! 
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Hear no evil — Speak no evil— see no -evil. 



8 

How me you gonna have any fun? 
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1 told you ’twos the sandbox or else!” 


Jane, “I think our new neighbors are colored. 


I hate to tell you this Tarzan, but 
you’ve got bad breath." 


Would you believe animal crackers in my soup?" 




